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%n ©ifo Couple 

Bv Mrs- OLIPHANT, 

A.lhoroT •■Ch.or.ielesof Carl«storf- W " $**<"> <**&" 

"The Mi«i*lcr'i Wife," &c. 

CHAPTER L 

he; AND sub 

•■ tji that care, r*.har--, il would be UHer that we should 

TbM -waino" wanls were said very steadily and P*««jr. 
hut vilh n certain sense of nervous e»cilentert m (he u«eiai.ce, 
bv Mr- Oarlos Tren;e»Leere, one morring ia November, ir his 
own dra-ring-tooa., aad ™«- ' "ff' -f"" 1 -' "£ *5>Tl£ 
his f*> ■» wife. To whom else could they have been said ? He 
was KJt the kird of man who with; have been exacted to e->«ak 
word* striking at ihe very root of familyes.stenee. being, indeed, 
a »ei¥ onleilv and lespcctsble personage.—. -nyta.**-; but a revo- 
UkMn. the amount of provocation which he had endurert 
lxf»« he said them need not be oKj-td ir>to her*. He had 
Seen married about ten years, and had two ehulren. ft bay oi 
nioe and a gi-l of «*■■ M« TrownWrf was waled Opl«*ite 
,0 him a- a smill work-uble knitting, with a coaiposare : which 
-vaa jofrravsiing lo the last decree. Her neecles met each otber 
with tranquil regularity, and no* a single drooped stitch or irre- 
gular line bote witness lo any excitement of feeling. They were 
■tfrjafe-ager] people, and michnery well nave bees married 
twenty ve-rs insteail tf ten. He was standing m the favourite 
A'titude ol Englishmen, in front of the fire, a thlr. angslar man, 
moving with a certain jerkiness and rapidity, slightly bald, with 
refined features, and hair growing giej, aoj looVtng .cry much 
what he was, a clerk in a public olnce, much more e*pen«ced 
and learned in the loonlryS bovincM tha-. *u in general the 
iliMiftgtibacd " chief " at the head of tbe department, though he 
was a MlwjWri of State ami probably a Grand RCgneor, Knight 
of the Garter, and everything tha! was splendid— while hrs ra- 
stiuaor aad referee who kept him out of misrhief was- only Mr. 
Charles Trcnicnheere. Nevertheless, the inj=*tice in this respect 
was more apparent than real, for Mr. Tremenheere was a WB as 
well known In those high regions from rin the coitniry is 
hMm it- Q,i^*n hrr^lj. andmosiueonlewlioseocimonhecaied 
about were perfectly acquainted with the real standingof which, the 
vulgar knew nothing. " Tremenbcete *ill keep aim right, the 
Premier himself said when he appointed the ris-ngman oitheeay 
Secretary of State for ttot department Indeed, I need not tell 

Su, dear reader, which department it was. Ii Is In very good 
nds and does not require our interference, ard it is enough tor 
the purpose of ihe uamtlvc that you should know who this 
gentleman irai. He hid been very much in society in his 
younger day*, and tlill kepi up ha old Kt r ril, though hi* wife, 
whose taste was somewhat diSereni from his own, had separated 
hint Iron, (he tide of fashion j and he lo-ed npUty, judging 
men and thing? by the itandard m favour there, and nutkmg 
hot ;mall account of finalities which were not appreciated ha 
the* finest circles. Tha was a grave ground of cebate beta*een 
his wife a*d himself. They Hid not <|carrel according to (he 
ordinary pattern of conjugal cuarrets. She was »ot a scold nor 
hen villam: r« Ubavedssaeemleinan should and ihe like a 
well-bred woraan. But they differed incessantly, continnHly, 
with the heat of people who quarrel about convictions a thing 
more persistent than the Hgtt differences which arise on eery- 
day suhjeets ; and so at ba it had cotre to this—" Perhaps lo 
that rase It would be belief thai wt ibcHld pm." 

Mr. Tremcnaeere felt «hen he said tha that he had dischrrged 
his Ian volley. Wta more cojU he mj or dw ? nod he c»p«ied 
it to itartls and np;«l his calia antagonist. He thoy^lit that an 
u'leiincc so trcnehanl, so final, would penetrate ihrough all her 
defences, and make her feel what it was to eery a man who was 
her natunt haul, her *ocial i*rire«filative. Almotf he e*p*Cted 
to see the common appeal of womankind which he had read ofin 
l-vofc:, and wh:oh everybody, so far as he knew (whs was not 
married to Mrs. Trenenheere), believed in. Ml*. Tremetheere had 
novet yet weft to hint nor pleaded for forgiveness. She had 
never broken down un^er any of his reproachfs— never been 
melted into helplessness by his appeals. Would she do it now — 
woull she cry— wotfd she throw herself at his Teet or or. hisneck 
an<t Jtsk him to talte hack that cruel saggeKion ? Inevitably it 
must bring her to herself. 

Hot, iirlccd, the resell was not as he aniicipated. Mrs. 
Trerocnhscte Uxe the dnck *U wojuleifid c^»|w>»:e- She 
scarcely raised her bead ; she scarcely pained in her knitting. 
She nthmed liim to speak a« calmly is if oe had been laying, 
" I will d;nc at my club." And then there followed an interval 
of nileiiea whieh was os if the sphw** rtood «ill 10 Mr. 
Treinenheere. His eyes were upon her, but she did not look at 
him. Wit it -hat she da not dare to look at him ? Was il her 
pride whxh lept ber eyes on her knitting, her head bowed 
«t«w» > nu •* ih» (uha>r it meat be. 

But if die did no: feel Ihe shock, he did, when Mrs. Tremert- 
heere raising her head and kxAing at him, without any of the 
excitement in bcr eyes which blinded hti, replied quieily, " I 
have no doubt, as things have gone so far, that ft woiW be the 

"Good God, Ada," he said in sndSen horror. "Whit do 
yon mean ? " 

" It is not what I mean, Mr. Trenscnheere. I have not ia<ea 
any initiative. We do not agree unfirtunstely, or think alike 
in anything ; but il was not I who called atienrion to Jhtt. I 
had aiade up ray mind to go on acd make ihe best of tu But 
when yo« see it so clearly I feel that it would be foolish lo 
eontiadict you. Yes," she said with a s^h; "it is a pity, 
but I thin* m arc right: awl separation would be the best/ 

"Yon think so!" he sa«t, furiou*. "Oh, you ihinV so ! 
Good heavens 1 and this is what it is to end in, after all that has 
co".« and gOM I" 

"It was not I who suggested it," she said, resuming her 
knitting ; " bet sinte yoi thiuk so, dea r — " 

"IJear! dear comes in well in such a discussion," said the 
Iwslaod furiously. He left Ihe fin; and strode across to the 
window, mil stood "uiir^ oul wiin Sii Harl; to ber. Thesight 
of htr ccmps)'.nre made him wild "If we are to arrange this 
M it be without any pretence of false affection. Conventional 
humbug nay at leatt be put away now.'' 

" I am never conventional that I know of, sre sail, sightly 
roused. " We d.< not agree, Cha.lea j but why ahould u-c h>(« 
eath other? It is this that would be ewivenuona,, n« an 

"Oh, tonfonnd your innocent wctd*," he muttered ihioagh 
hi* tecili ; but this she rli.1 no: hear, nor was she nteoded to heat 
«. lie cwld hear Ihe slight slit cf her needlcn »here he stood 
looking cut upon the rolling cf the f.^ which now lifted a 
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cbeerfu! than the g«bl blare **** * S2WJ3C 
warm velvet dress, the impersonation of d3a,c, „„ , n -., Th 
H.wc.mlb.ubleslelooVett saw ^J^oS^& 



Ho- ~ --■ 

bis baefc was turned. With a eiatronty tt~ 
too much, only eno-aga ^ *g*»?C iSS SM 
changed or loucaed ay tine, and a pal** '"fVT,,.,, 
than is asm! nowaday*. It Ken.eS a-ddwdr *v~jB 
S how changed the'room *£*** *££$*&£ 
house *nd all hi* d»ily Be. W« it f^"^' r,3 '„^i W 
be so hard hea«ed, so cruel, so blind' to etery duty. «« 
h«lno,hec n hU w«.-c B '='i'"' he wooil have <*™*\'* u 2 
ard lacghed in her fcce. She go away after ten years com 
P3p and ouarrelling! Qoarrelling when . U ll «g>«J« 
aid fanilfar endears just as m.ch as anything eUe. ,5fc«gg 
mi Abk of it. II must be a bit of bravado to gPg »_!f 
ard make him gh-e in on the Mbjed they bad &W****?* 
Women were bad enough ; hot they were "Igy jjgg 
heauless as this. So Mr. Tremenheere cor^dcted am « 
wisest thing he could do was to show the L m ^ Vf" J 01 °£t to 
■iflillflT ?e felt . and to wsri ceT to Jie ofF.ee *"»WJ 
h,ve been some time ago, but for the di«P^* J^" 
biought matters all it once and iuie*pe«;tedly to ■ cr»» w 

^"Wm aware (hat ye- have plenty of tin* to tall." 
he said, "but I ha.e net. I am off to the fffhee. JWJW 
det-i^cJ me too lone already with thi* ridieatem. ffl""'"' 1 ' 
Why shouW we have these contintia! attsaoJerstandiflg s. I 
adv4« you to ™t folly out of y^r lead, and try to ««■ 
« by which we an get on like other people. 1 saall be 

AndV^twoeTroand and looked at her. Strely at least she 
wwald show some natural feeling now. But she d>l not. iwe 
bent her head a little and said. "Very well, good morning, 
acd went oa with her knitting. Good morning ! Good nravens I 
What did she mean by that "good mjrnuig 1 " "as it anaJety/ 
Was it determination ? He would rather rave seen her eyes, and 
then he might have known what sac meant- DM te «u»ia ™* 
resign the sapenor position be had assumed by wiHing to see 
wflat her eyes meant. He had to jo aa he »id, shutting ihe 
deor with »me energy behind hin. He stnmbied over the 
children at the door, and, iasteal of stopping to law them, ae 
wis his wont, pushed the hole things away, who were all done 
up in llieir winter gear, great edati cad hut. 

" Is this a day to take Ihe children out ? Go back to the 
iwrsery ot onee," he laid, not sopping te h*ar whit the ntme, 
iniignint, stij about Missis. Missis ! what was she that 
the ro«et argue abool everything, instead of takaijj her hus- 
band's opition like other people t— when of course he mast 
t-««w best ; be a man of the world. But Mr. Treinenheere 
went to the office that day with a heavy bean. He had " shot 
an arrow into the air," and he did not kaow where he should 
6cd that inadvertent missiie. And all without meaning it 1 
meaning nothing more than to frighten her ; to show her wkat 
tenors might be *t she did eot mind what she was about— to warn 
htr of possibilities which perhaps had never dawned npon fcer 
before. 

Mrs. Trcmenheere, however, was mnch mote startled by her 
hssbaiJ » logcestioo lhan Ac allowed lo appear ; bnt scarcely in 
the way a wife night be supposed to be sUrtied. It was tot 
the fear of kttt love cr any icotimcnud ditturhanoe whieh wot in 
her mind. There are wives, an! even some whose married life 
il not particularly haraoniou*, l^ whom such wordc would be a* 
the rerding asunder of heaven and earth ■. but this lady was rot 
one of them She did not feel ihe soil crumbling uader her feet 
or the skies dividing over her head becaase her husband threw 
out the sujEestion. that probably thev migkt be belter apart- ihe 
wis not wounded in this profourd and poignant way, hat she was 
startled by the sodden introduction to her of a new idea, a some* 
thing previously tnttoughl of which was evidently worthy of 
thought. And perhaps she was a little picttcd and slightly 
slang if! her pride that the idea had not originated with herself. 
Even the most philosophical woman, she who has least care to 
presene Ihe often kamilUuing piivjcgcs of sea, has a kind of 
prejudice ia fnour of ail sued suggestions origiiatirg with 
herself. That her hasbaod should \m able ealuilr to coatem- 
plate a separation did not throw her into hysterics or into 
despair, bui yet ehe ehould ha*« liked to have been the tint to 
siffgest the scwration. ft ceo, however, she hid gW over 
thi» it* was seriootly Struck by the new irea. Separation ? 
it meant a grett deal which Mrs. Tremenheere had neier 
coasidered before, and which ihe beean to censtder with the 
seriousness which became a very important matter. Living 
separate wis easy enough to friends who ..perhaps mirht 
be better friends apart than if urowa con-inuilly together. It 
was nothing very creadful even for riembers of the same family. 
rjfQthcra and sUtcia sepataied contin-^ally, j*t remained brotherly 
aad siiterlyall their lives ; bat a mati and wife,— tfcs was some- 
th'ng totally dirTerent. involving i very ereat deal more. A sepa.-*- 
lion ol this sort is seldom considered in the redecttve and calm 
spirit in which Mrs. Tremenheere regarded it. Usually it is 
decided upon in eieie heat of passion, or under the Sling of some 
intolenble wrong— and only when the misery of the two coaipeiled 
toliv»tc»g»th*rhi*r>een«ie past bearing. All ihUwar eery dirf«r<nt 
from her sentiments ; she sat very sJiil goitg on with her Ini'iing, 
her needles perhaps moving a little more o/aickiy than asoal, acd 
her eyes very intent upon what she was doing, until at last -he 
dropped her work on her lap, retting fall the ball of wool w th 
which she was knicttog', and which a playful kitten ftotn ihe 
hearthrug immediately spmng upon. He kitten thoieht her 
mictres> had done it on poiposc, and that this was an inviiaiVm 
to play, and purred loudly to show her satisfaction, arcling h=r 
back and Icoking up into Mrs. Trenenheere's abstracted face as 
she put her foot upon the ball. It was a pretiy Persian kitten 
with a long sweepinj tail, and the room was very pretty with 
runne>itou« fumir.ire and fine water-tolour •iravin— , a carefully 
selected collection, for both hesband and wife priried themselres 
oa knowing something abjut sr\ The chair upon wh'sb. Un. 
Tremenhce-e sat was an elegant Uliippen- Ulc. uhich 'he ■xercrrtd 
to the usual luxurioosartkJcsof Ihe drawing-ronm Thetalileby 
her nide war apnlar- legged, and daintily eaivcd u eboriT An o'J 
Italian .cabinet in the «k wood inlaid with silver, st.^i a-aiast 
the wall beaind. Carefal tbooEht ard taste, and son* a .no-nt 
of cu.atre, showed ra every part of the roon. A br-ht G re 
Kawl, throwing pleasant foh B ahoor. sparkia^ b tbe a g!a.«es 
of ihe old Ven.ce coandelrcr, and doing its L?<- to r,-.rira .e 

the ejects of the fog wtthoat. When Et«*SKJ53 



her km'ttng U her Up she raised bee head with » "S* 1 "-^ ■-—->■ 
her eyes to the window, as it is so nalural to do ween one is in 
..<- ni--—,. -ot roung : hat *he was a handsome womar, 
wS^r!^f^JbluTeye.,and -tedtal hair-r^x fa, 
ih«Zr). that ii th* neml efithet ^to appiy to a woman of forty 
wlul was her age, but tall aft of an imping presence And 
-he^very^fl d«s*l ia a -lark velvet go-n, notch threw 
up her fai.ness, with old-fasa:oneJ ornaments such as betrayed 
■if. »m, pm-ailiai taste as that whxh was W»Kb-Jk 
room. She was so entirely in teepiag with the ?*«'"*'■ 
mav be sapposed toe idea of leaving it was not sgrealde to her. 
But even this was »ot bow the matter appeared w the prese-m 
monent to Mrs. Trenaenheere. She had not yet come so fa. 
as U thr.k of leaving her txxne, or of »/ ,« the. ■>«*»»*. 
consequences to follow, but was only started into series coe- 
sideratioa of the idea and of wtat « m=*At, •'«<' " » «■«»»•> 
would be " best " as her husitand had said. 

*jtie was asking herself this question when the nor** and chit 
dies burst into the room ia full walking array, as when Mr. 
TK-.e..htc«i.adl U «nedihe- n b--ea— e^erynt*ononn«r«sbonr:e: 
(and tliere were a great many), and every bair oa her head, 
ihiiurh they wer* let* »bue-S*r*. was bridling wrth aidieaatiOQ. 
Tbe lilt!* ciriha-d her fcngcr in her mouth, and was whimpermg 
in n-mpathT. Tl* bey. more indirSerent. received tm--..nary 
baVd upon the short huiWinVV which he held lie a cncket-Lat. 
and Uetne w*man talk wi:n masculine composure- 

"Please ma'am, naKer-bas-tumed-irs-back, sard mirse, 
ranaing all fcer words into one. "ItVa-fog-ar.dwcjam t-to- 
no-uut-in-a-foE ; and a deal of exerose the dear Aiklrca w;|l 
iet m Lcndor! if we doo^l never go out m fog*. 1 raid 1 as * 
was you, but he said as it was me, and gave err, a jiufa .watch .t 
isn't like a gentleman," said the norse oul of breath ; while 
little Vera, stamping her little foot, cried, " Na-ghit papa : 

*' And master isas unreasonable as anreasonable, as wdr yea 
knows, ma'am, lUOJgh you ailght'nt say it," nurse aided, bef<*e 
she coald be .topped. . 

Mrs. Treineuheere cotouied h'gh, ami "neii she t*oiu*ii im 
eo'our remained, as she was well aware, on the ridge of her 
delicate algh cose mucblonge. than *M b^omrr.g or agreeable, 
which made her still more angry. " \ ou are very impertineat 
losi-eakof your inaster eo," the said. "Take the rhudient 
thin?* off at once, and sead them lo me ; and \era, if fW 
whiipee you »hall haw a rwrU-hment (k. dtrectiy. I am 
very much displeased." ..... 

"It owe «-, ■>•'■»*. •*"»• jWw vfinM to he displ easel 
witV," narse began. *' It's Mr.——" 

■■r>» rra wish me to send you away at an nocis 
notice?" said Mrs. Tremenheere in a low roice. hawiy 
ri-ir" frrra her chair and pcttinfi down the knitting wd'a some 
impatience otv tbe table, as she d-*reissed the party pereaia- 
tonly.. Was this the end of it all? She had meant rell, ** well 
as ever woman roeint, or so at least she laottgat ; but tin* was 
the end. A servant who ventured to appeal to her knowledge 
of her oasband's unreasombieness— a child who felt n^elf 
justified in saying " Naughty papa." Was this what she had 
done, betraying herself and betraying him, biiDgingduauihecrc.iit 
and good reputation which she was bound to preserve? Then 
indeed be was right, and it vouki be best for them to pur!. 

She had, however, little time to pursue these ic*iec:iorK, 
for soon after the doue again opened, and the little ;■-.: 
cam- back. Vera in a little velvet frock lite her (nether's, 
witb tbe hair cut stjuaic on her forehead and facing behind 
npoa her shoulders, leadiag the way,— Eddy behind, still 
with the hoop-itUle of which be made an imaf-iBary eriefcrt 
bat. Vera had a lapful of dolls m her pinafore-dois 
- '•:--■.!* -.-—-., •!'.' . ■■ :t jii-i". with feet twisted off, with red* 
wrung, with hair torn from ibeir heads, b-.tt only Ihe dear<r 
for all tJieir mitiorlnnes. as Oiliello was "for ihe dan-ers be 
had known." Vera tripped in light as a little fairy, her pretty 
hairsfreamitieoverher shoulders. Shcirasoneofthjsebornactors 
who (up to the age of ten or so) sre always con-elously flaying 
some tSie or other, and today her part was that of an aosioes 
mother taking care of her cdftpfing. The httle ereatire took no 
notice of her owa nvrber, who sat gazing at her with many 
thoughts in her heart, but seating ber-elf oo the other side of tbe 
f.replace began to arratge ner tamdy. She pat herdolls roani 
bcr like a class at scbool, setting them up ia sit with tf»e.r 
miserable legs thrust out on all the steels she could find, and then 
began to address, them with busy gravity— no- pulling a die* 
Straight, now arranging a wig of tow. The busy little human tU^' 
W*—K all these wobdea couotctfeits of herself *~a> as curio--> a 
sight as one could wish to see. How she managed them, pallia^ 
this one roughly about, onxing anether, aeeording Iw tbe* 
charactet ! and indeed there were to the child's lively imagmaticn 
distinct iracoaof character ia the very attitode of these urgJm'y 
babes. 

"Try and ul uptake a lady." *Se *aid. utmj up rrncereni'V 
nioaty one of her colUf-ted family by the head and setting it 
down again w,th a shake. " s that how a lady s-;< ? If yoa are 
all good and don't make a noise, nor spoil your pinnic, I will 
tell voa a story. Oh you drsaciee-tbl*' linle fri<rhr. why can't 
you hold yocr toes straight ? Xow listen ! " \ era held up a 
smail anger in the air to enforce attention. " There was oetce a 
little girl, and site was .u-nctimts nangbty just hie yo>:, and ste 
had a great many little chillrenbeloegingto tier, and oactr.it 
was railed Rcce, and on* that was called v'iVvlei. and one that 
was called Uly, just the same names as you have ; ain't it strange? 
And this little gitl bad a mamma the same as yoa have, but she 
had a papa, too, and you never had a papa. Yoa hcM yowr 
tongue, you naughty Rose. You want to know what a pai-a I* 
like— yoa all want to know? Well, a papa is a very funny 
thing. Sometirnet he is good and gives yon new dots, b»t I 'lo 
tmt like any new dolte, the rdeest that eouVt he gal, so math a* 
I love you, you dear cW dirty ra-jghty ones ; so be craiet and 
don't tntetfer: ever any more. But then a papa is sometimes 
cross, lie is very funny to look at, and doesn't wear frocks lite 
us ; and some of them have beards, great hairy things like ywr 
muff stuck oa to your chin, and when they Iti-a you it prick'. 
But that is not alL Kow yon shall hear ahont the little girl in :h- 
story. Once she met her papa when »he was just Botng ant for 
a walk, ami her nurse was going 10 tale her to the baker Street 
B aaa r , tnj she was so ha^iiy ; and what do you thjrk this 
saucily, nangbiy, cross, uriVind papa did J-—" 

" Vera, what are yon talking about?" 

" I was not talking, mi-itai j I o-a* only felltnr- Rote awl 
Violet and tbe reit, a story. I often tell them stories — Ide 
what you used to tell tae— that begin—' There wa* once a little 
girl/ I never liked to hear about that little girt," satd Vera, 
shaking her head ; " she wa* always doing such stliy things, and 
I ..!. .-.i che wai me." 

" Vers, it is very najghty either to your dot's, or any one, lo 
talk so of your papa." 

" My ^apa • h said Vera nith well-feigned surpriw. " I was 
only talking of the little girl's papa." 



Rut here the boy, who had been s-lksit Lulei posed with mascu- 
line reproof, "What stupids girls are vith ;hdr dolls! You 
might come and bowl fer int," said EdJy, whs was sliE playiniz 
innginarycriclet. 

Vcrx threw ell her di>lla into a heap in a corner and *cot 
wiih light-hearted fickieneis ; while ths mother sat by and 
went on with bet llougiis. 

CHAPTER II. 

COKJUOAI.ITV 

MB. TRF\fF.\Mirr.liRcamehnr 1 ie lint eveninj at term o'clxfc. 
Il was not his custom to be quite so early. He went late in the 
mornitie, and was not unwilling to way late, and to g« oil the 
erenirig's news btfore he went home, so that the diraers 
Generally were very late in Hyde Park Square. Mte. Trerrenhew, 
who was a busy woman with many Kcupaticos other own, did 
no! object to this — indeed she wis (a* he remembered on his way 
name! on the whole a vciy easy woman tolive with, anddisrosed 
to use mnUal iteration in r*spe<t to a great many Ihlngt «-hich 
women in general are inclined to make tnneecisary fuses 
about. Oddly enoueh. when he came to think of it, then? wero a 
E^eat many things in respect to which she was very easy. It 
was ideas that she fought al>ont. bet of all things that 
nake a woman disagreeable, ideas, it must be allowed, arc among 
[lie worst. 

However, hedrcised and made himself particularly pleasant 
al dinner. They were people whi> took pleasure in the tabic ifter 
a more reSned fashion than that generally understood by these 
words. Mr. Trcmenheere indeed liked a gooJ dinner with that 
mnv devotion which b common among men of bis age, but 
Mrs. Tretaenbeere considered cookery one of the fine arts, 
and studied it in an elevaled and elevating way. Mr. Trcmen- 
heere bad made up his mind when he married, wiih a 
certain rueful submission, that it would be madness to expect 
in an imperfect and newly constituted establishment under the 
charge of a lady whom he knew to be much too enlightened on 
other subjects, and consequently expected little from on this, 
the carefully regulated cuisine, the excellent cookery which to a 
nan cf rainy clubs, with a tolerable Mcornc, had become second 
rature. He had eien lad jokes made upon him on the subject, 
and had made jokes of a melancholy nature in return. But to 
his great and delightful surprise he had been able to torn the 
tables unott his sympathisers bvpivine them dinners which the 
best chef could not have surpassed. " I don t suppose you want 
banquets." Mis. Tremenheere had said, "but I think we are 
capable of dinners of eight— or even of ten, if jott please ; 
and she hail kept her word in the most noble way. To such a 
philosophical anist as she had proved herself, It need not be said 
that a dinner for two— a delistte composition which answers to a 
copy of verses from a poet, or a short story from a novelist— was 
a special triumph of art; but on this particular evening, when 
Mr. Trcmenheere came home, trembling with suppressed anxiety, 
from his office, and not very sure as to whether Fate and his 
offended wife vonld albw him any dinner at all. the moot of 
the little repast was unusually exquisite. He look this deluded 
man, for a good sign. He thought if she had been going to 
take those idle words of his at their full value and ad upon 
them, that it was no: female nature (of which, like iimiy mcu, 
he thought he knew much) 14 have taken so much trouble about 
what he ate. I le believed that she would have been ■fWcftH, 
and refused him such a meal as he could sit down to wtthany 
pleasure, but on the contrary—! Mr. Trenvnheere's courage 
rose. It is impossible to describe how genial he was. He 
praised every dish; the nsti mi a Waaler of I hafaw n— the 
eKtr/eivrcK perfect— the bids were cooked a* one scarcely ever 
saw them aut ol r*o»tlaixl- He glwwcJ audbeuncdoveiihe welt- 
sin-cad table. W» it rot a prtwiUe, a forcta^e of yean of rood 
dinners and friendly ccnjugali Lies— all the bitter, i>ci1i»r», for 
this sudden and alaniiing claii.l-to tome? 

And he was equally genial to the children, vhwt mtrodumon 
a; dessert did not always please him. 1 onight he was the pohtcst 
aad most amiable of fail«is. Vera, UAaofi -dotage of the oppor- 
tunity, though most inopportunely so far as his feelings wer 
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tions of the morning. 

" We luve neve: beea out all day, not one Hrtlc bil,"nha t*»d. 
*' Why mustn't we go oat when h's a fog 1 We have been ever 
SO Often before, and no one found fault. Popn, you know it »»« 
because you were cross you turned us back ; and we were mug 
10 the &uaar to *c .11 the thins* lox Chn*tm>*. Naujhty 

PI " a v C ia, I m«« >:»d J™ « bed," vSA Mrs. Trotwrnheere, 

"Let tier talk-let her talk," said Hie concihalm; father. 
•'Going to Ihe rja<»arvcre you! } will take you mywlf •Am 
il is a fine day and buy you something. »*■_* 

" You : " Vera'* delight was prcst. " Do you hear, fcddy? 
Papa himself ! Bu; you never did it i>cfoie. 

•' I am alwar* so busy, my dear. 

"Are you busy? I should Kke lo gp with yea ; shouUnt 

"Vcraf that is very un-raitful," said Mr. Trcmenheere, 
wcictly flatten* by ike preference, "and besides. I dont 
relieve if Yea would rather go with mamma. 

««No i .h« maiU come any time. I should like you because 
you revcr, noe. did il before. I Ufa everything that is new 
& Vm. clapping her hands; "and then you would be 
stupid— y« wwflfl not kncAv where to go. or anything, 
nkl not kr 
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fingers' end, when the saw how late It was and how little time 
there was for talk. He Miofcd in at length in a careless way. 

" Give nc a cup of tea, my dear," .le said, with ostentations 
friendliness. " I We brought some wort home with rae from 
tie oftce, and I wait to liave all my wiis about rne. En such 
cises there is n«hiiig so good asaccpof yonrtea-^" 

"1 am sorry, Cturles, that yoa have work tonight." 

" Yes?— well, so am 1. ] dont like it much I istnre yon — 
tut tie country's business mu>t be attended to," he sud, ruWUng 
hs hands wish preirature delight over the saccos of his xheme 

"I don't dviibt il; stiil our own life is somctliDCi moic 
inportaiit to us than even the cci*.nlry*s business— though I have 
never, thai I know of, inictfeed villi thai." 

"Never, Ada, never," he answered, briskly, — "ofcoune, 
yaa are a sensible woman cnu know the iiupotuucc *f it as well 
as 1 do." 

" And I hnvs ncTcr wasted your time a* kept you from your 
work for ny own pleasure — -" 

"Never, mydeat, never I He inlerrupt:d bcr inore nervouJy 
this time, feel ng that so strenuous a sclf-dclence must mean 
something more. 

" 'llien 1 need the less excuse for now occupying your time, 
Charles. I n»i*t oreak lo you. Things em iovolved of more 
Consecuence to us than there can be in your office papers for the 
c-Mtni ij. The country iJ not in nvnrtal peril that 1 know of, but 
oir house s — -" 

•' My dear, yon »tton!di m o " 

"No, indeed, I don't astonish yoa You hnow very well 
what I HUB. You cannot have pissed the day without thinking 
o( it. I do not think il is woithy of you to suppose that we can 
gft m»r ihit by simply ijnorlrtg the whole matter. Something 
wasvid thismornirg " 

" Yes, yes 1 I knew rou "-oald corne back to that." he saU. 
pettishly. " Well— it was a foolho speech on aiy tort. 1 said 
it in the heal of discussion, not meaning it. Will that sa'hfv 
you ? When a ma:! is wry much provoked he is not always 
master of what he says, fbere, Ada ! I did think that to 
ignore the whole business was the best— but since yoa insist 
nrxm it. I apologise, and 1 hope now you arc content,' 

" The view jou lake of this is not the same as mint," said 
Mrs. Trerrcnheere. " You bugh : yoa are accustoited to hear 
steh word* from me. But don't laugh, I teg of yot, for this is 
fa- more serious than any disagreement we have ever bad. 
tharlts, you said it would be best for us to separate. 1 have 

thought of little else since." 

" Xor I, for that matter,— if thai will be any consolation to 
you." he mattered between his teeth. 

" Why shouU it be a consolation to me t It is not that I 
want to get the better of yon, to be apologised to, or think 
myself the wiser. Again," cried Mrs Tremenlicere, "It is tae 
old diScalty. Yoa will not go to the ncart of the matter. You 
will think only of tie outside. * .... 

"It has no heart thai I know ol, he said, with a sullen 
acceptance Of the new controversy, placing himself once mt« 
in that ciladel of argument, the front of the fire. "The whole 
alfair bes is a nutshell. In one or our OM&KUl and appuenily 
inevitable quarrels, I said WW* madvcttcnt words which I am 
sorryfor. They were »a«ck out af me in the hcaiof qumitl, 
and I tell jou I am *orry for diem ; wlat m>ie il to be danc ? I 
have s»id all a man can »y." 

" Bat yet yon haw not tonched the heart of the snhject. If, 
Irdeed, our quarrel* are continual mid apparently ine.itabk*, 
that gives double force to your words, Charles, f have been 
lliinkiag ll over all day, and I thiak prrhapo yOn •»* '>tf"- It 
will make a wonderful change in onr lives, and it is not i thi*g 
to be done lightly— bat yet 1 ihink you are rig**. W* .to 
qnarrel a ffeat deal. I don't know whose fauit it is, but it is 
viry uudij^ificJ oncl unseemly. W» will do our duty better 
and fill our place in Ihe *orlU belter— apart." 

She said the last vord so low tlat he slocped lo hear what it 

Nfrs. Trcmenheere spoke tremulously, rut 
woman ftronfier in h«* own opinion, ar.l. 
life ihe hail acver formed a more decided 
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"I have thought of il a!!," said Mrs. Trcmenheere, and 

Pitnrully enough. That is the outside view nfj tbeqoaittou- 

Ut the other aspect of it is this- Whbhisbest? To nadetgo 
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"Do net you see why? Carles, Vw came lo ne this 
^rniag, V \d ready le U> -» tl- fray. Vou had turned 
them hack whee the/ were ready to go out, u 
I cannot deny it wa* u rr«ft>nably. i ou w 
made them turn back saying it was the fog. and ur^voe* rae 
to eomplair.. Of cmtr^, I hid to «&*MF™****!* >™! 
1 did so sinply as s matter of daiy. ( And cbirffrei. 
quick to notice this, Mr. Trcmenheere. 

"Oh ! confoend the children ! lie 
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children. Why should they be trough: .nie_ 
can be more distinctly between you and me. „ 

h/hniol:! In :lic *hdd«n first, not 1, sac 
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one is n;»*er safe from argument evee at the moment one is least 
incUned for it. That is what comes of your edacated women," 
cned the unlucky man. "ThB Is the Attic salt the* season 
thex husband's daily fare with ! Give me the old domestic 
diuige, the one :hat suckled fools, and pave her famCy a little 
peace.— This neweditkm of a wife is not the thing for aie." 

Mrs. Treoienhcerc grew red aid tnen pa'e, bai with that ridge 
Of colour on her nose of which she was always so unplea-anily 
conscious. She could bear (die tliou»l.i) a cicat deal ol 
individual aluse, but generjl abise addressed to her as a woman 
cut her U> the hc~nc Dui she did n.>t show ang:i o- he did. 
She waited until he came to a pause, and then said deliberately : 

" It i> uncctcsMif , Mr. Trcincnbecrc, to aMfiil all women on 
my account. There a*e women enough ia the world of (he ---i 
you like, who might have nariicJ you pcihapi bid yoa oikcd 
the-), so in that malic: at least you have only yourself to blame. 
The question is strictly between individual*, not hetveen ih* 
sexes— and I must remind you that you yourself said i; lay in a 
nutshell. We catDot agree. Therefore you thinh it it belt we 
should sepanlc— and so do I." 

"Thai U jmMitig ii in a nutvh^li, i,.!*o.,l," h» cr«d. " I 
never mule any snch cut-and-dry suteruent. I spoke inadver- 
tently in a mnmer* of *»C!'*mffnt. — Vodouht il was title en.mjti 
if you come to that— but I luve wiib-Jrawn U. I ito wiui- 
dnwlt " 

" How can yon withdraw il," she said quelly, " if still it is 
true?" 

"Ada, yon will drive roe nad !" he exclaimed, wiping hi; 
forehead violently. £he < kioked at him with a slight sfari^ of 
her shoulceri, and no visible sijn of her concspetidinj excite* 
meat except iliat red lir.e down the high rid^e of her huidsome 
nose. 

" Mr. Tremenb-ere," she said, " youivithdraw everyihingand 
then yoa repeat it. Be logical- If 1 Onve you mac— it our 
house is hell npon c3rti— why tHen it is onr|iesti"nable that to 
separate is the only possible thing lot us to do—" 

CHAPTER II L 



Mb. Tremenheere toot a very strance step on ihemnmtn™ 
afler thii distussjon. He went to call on his ••ife'i chief I'r.er.J. 
Miss Elinor Meadows, a single voairn of fortune artd advaiced 
c^iisions, his aversion hitlwlo, and the very impersonation of 
everything he disliked— and put the case in to her hands. And 
in less than aa hour after iliss H cacows burs; into the drawm*- 
rooo at Hyde Park So^aie. See Has a handsome woman. *ith 
a wind of motion always about her, a '•tempestuois petticoat," 
and hair soncwhit wild at the besl of times. Il« hair was 
grc>, curly, and tfltiy, and full of life, roaniag Ma curls awl 
eddies, even when the mo*l decorous at'eaipts had tieen made to 
get It into onler. On this occasion, wlien *h« had walkcil. and 
walhed quickly, in Ihe teeth of a breeze uhich had dragged it out 
from un/Jer her bound, and tnhtcd. a uji in her veil, her bioad 
white foichead shone onl anion- the unruly locks with greater 
sollditv and breadth thtn e>cr. She had an cage hca>iioe*> of 
marne'r which corresponded wiih het wind-tensed aspect. Her 
ctcai blown ejes aionc wiihilie cxeilcment of li«r miM.ion. Waco 
she came into the orderly moia it vas a* if i fri-A l«eere had 
beea let loose there. She ru.lwd «]> to Hi*. Tremenhwrr. put 
her hands on her shcuidcrs, and give her a kiss upm ti;her 
check- 

"VVhr, Ada," she said; "what is this? Wlat have yoa 
beea doing I Do you mm it, or are y*>n only frijliiei-mg inn 
poor man ? 

"Whit pmrmin? Of eoiirs? it s you, Nelly. Nooneelse 
comes in like a gale." 

"I have cmiie to pufl the coWcls a«a«," said Miss 
Meadows. " I have Ind a penitent Iwslund ■*■ me lbs morn- 
in-*. Fancy ! you maj imagine how very dmll I fmind il that 
lie should apical to mt- ' 

"Before you go further let as understand each other," tai:I 
her friend steadily. "'Ineponrman ant! the pen-tent husrond 
do not of coarse mean Mr. Ttemtihecrc. Any one else you 
please you can speak of so, bul not him." 

"Ada, he has been miking me his confidant. It is very 
strange, 1 allow, hit still be has done it. Are you boiti out of 
your semes, or what on earth do you mean ? " 

" Wemcaa, my dear Netty, ss he has taken you into his con- 
fidence, to do the wisett thing wc hare done for a longtime, to 
wiltdraw amicably from each other** societ*. I dou't know 
what be may have said to ymi, but tiis is reallv how it is. We 
d lifer very much in semiiuem ami o^iniun, we bavediflc^nt 
ways of regarding things. He considers all subjects by tbeir 
bearing on society,— I for what the/ arc in thenwelvcs. This 
males frequent diisensions between us. We don't seem able to 
modify our views, or lather, oh way of Wkiog at l |f C and "o 
cannot allow the children to grow up in coastaat presence of that 
wlllCD, vhlleil i* only rcmooable eoniro'cray to ae, *-dl ktolr 
likestrife Hod discord to tbem. There: you »ia\e tie whole 
alTai in a nuLihell, as Ht, Tremenhw* ayi." 

Mrs. Trcmenheere warmed uacontciouily as she spuke, and 

lit,, .oik- .tui.treJ i. it il «nJ»J i- s II"U ^,lK..-c- »ili« w** p*P. 

feclly seirpov-essed, bat n« unmoved or callous. In the little 
trembling of h«r Jre«, in the «lieht vibritionof her head when 
sheceastd s r«aking, ia the movemerts of her iiand. she betrayed 
e*er.ement «hich was almost passionale thocgh so powerfully 

"Ada I don't know what yoa Ime been quarrelling abost," 
said the intercessor, with deprecating mcc*ncM u. speech, "but 
I ccutd see he is very sorry. If he has provoked you badly, as 
1 suppose, I could almost proawc he «.ll never do * again. 

Come, Ada " . , , ., . 

"Is it Mr. Ticmcnieere you ore spcs*n>£or at iT ne «-« a 
child who had gore xvrong ? I cannot altw il— dirt s taking 
ancii.-dyfalM view of live *nh;eet." _ ... 

" Upon mj word ! aad so because he is jvur hashand no one 
je to c«y a wool about him. Yoa will qiarrel with fcm your- 
self, but lo others he shall be a tkafesd I said Miss Meadow*. 
" /don't care for the nan. I never did, as you know. I don t 
care for men generally. Tacre is not gcod enough m them, to 
make arrends for the trouble they give. It is just like jou. At 
all timet everything that was yours was better than anybjdy 
else's. Bat 1 am not going to be put down ; I hate a mission, 
and J must do my iluty to my iniuilpal. Coaic, Ada, be 
reasonable. Fight it out and be done with it After aJ J 
donl sutiposc lie i" a") wot-c than oilier peop"^- lie «*■■•* 
own way, and so do yco, a..tl I, and all of us That s why 1 
sever underwood voa. ***&& at all, for any one more deter- 
mined to be in the right iliau yon aie I ne<er saw. Otvc in 
b litde, end ttiing. "ill com? round." 

Al thi. mortem the door slowly opened, and Ihe small tig-jre 
eJVera f«l!y equipped appeared framed wby the dwrww. l^e 
child sto>d in het W* vclwi coat and furs, ter little hat nit 



SheS «. the !&*»** of <!- '^ ll/T" .W^ 
-tsatu-cr eye-, of woaccr and arwiety and d.sauy. WdM 
« 5 bilk coontcnance ainased H* *». *? iSK! 
j>>n m r«r f-eeh to look at the child. Ail erpecatico 

bh* C.« grew bigger and J"-**** *' *£*■* tf far 
in Utrsi: U»» Ok «*»•«> o* h?~~" , 1 ***» '?. ? ■*£ 
-rcrlnuiheHmihe iibr=ry. r *»id\era *^J- "J 1 B "* 
possVthat he DM have lomCtai ;' aad then the Otic nwh 
quired, •■»> a shower of cjokk lews came down in a moment. 
•• But no, »o ; Aunt Elinor » there, and be does no: ttc ber. 
an* ^hel^frichiea^ runaway-'* _ _. „. -. ■ — 

"1 am much obliged to yoa, vera, said Miss Meado** 
latgningi " btt eni Utc contrary, mi; dear, your Enh*r hie* ase 
vcrv well, end * ■ be who has sent me J" 

" To tshe us to meet nm," cried the caita with a ™" 
r?«.v«y of nMSte. despisLcc all pmb£bilitie* ; upon which a 
naler vokc arose behind ber, and Eddy aid cnnly. himself 
unseen: "He never intended it- I ttfd yon to. "Vera, cobk 
akr.g and don't cry." 

- YCUT paua Is very Uusy ; he *m obliged to go ■""' fffg- 
I vill icmiad'hiin when lie comci hose, ''said Mrs. Tiaaeutm. 

Vera ro*0»ed into the room and polled 1 ccT ber be« hai vKtcni.y, 
piling off alone with it the prMtynbbos iha/. tied he: hair. 
She clenched her fists lie a Sfc fury, looking ont t.rocg.. a 
Bah* of shiay locks with tear, and rage « her eye*, and sarcrea 
ha little fool o*. the carpel. " Eddy said so,- she cried, "bat 
I cw-JJ not believe him. I wo>Jd bo* t*«« aim- Oh, tot t 
it dreadful ;iWi it shameful! To breakbis word ! iouwoiwl 
kill me for I if it was tne." 

"Vera, you forget yo-.:r>*!f." said '.tex mother. 

" Bat 1 don't foi-ci my promises t cneo tae child. "sod why 
should bis people he 1* do ihinp which chilrlnra ranuYi ! >"o. 
1 snan^ cone, Eddy, ill tfay here. I doo't want to to o*i- 
1 don't ca*i foranyhing. I b*«e h»d * dis*ppoaiuoeot ; »«I 
\'era marched to a corner of tbe room and sat down, giocnmy 
turning ber face to tbe wall . 

Tbe two worsen \otArd on with oore interest lhaa the ?«*a- 
t:ca uarrartcd. Vera os-hl to larebeea whipped, 1 allow ; bat 

■hi *ir>uuutBr.Ta< a**"* -'•r^Jn-l-sii™'-! rh»rt(-(*r Irt hn chi5d&h 

i>e:u'aKe. Eia-or Meadows "snt np to ber friend and «tood 
OHI her tbaii, Moopu^ to wbi^ef 'hat the ch i ld n"gj>' f°* 
bear. " II yoo cary not your imcntijc'* »ae said, feelm* 
befell to l« dttivenng a sarokeagatw* abida »» wwmi c**.ld 
hare any defence. " what is lo be done abo* iMnm ! Arc trey 
to be divided a*d K?araie«i lite yewr otaer goods i dda, Aca, 
ycx caa n*reT ha«* Ihonght of that.* 

"I hare thought of little she." said Mrs. Treiaenheere, wrth 
a ln-itching about her lip*. "Of eaan* it is die chief thmg 
to thini ot It has been ny taou-ht night aod day. In the 
ordinary wiy o( ananskig wch matiers \ era woafa) go wih ae, 
an) r-ydy »'ith hts uuner ; tot " 

"But ?" 

•' If yon only hn^w how long and how m»ch I bare thoofht 
of il ! Yes— if I had Vera 1 shouH bang her op to Ve lie 
mjNelf— and I am tot aach a creat ***** a* I nngh: ha»« be«n, 
Nelly ; while hi» father woaid chill Eddy into a aohody and 
leave hiji 10 crow np as be pleased, or as bis schoolma^cr 
pleated. Cut Mr. Trrtjenheere is proad of Ike tUtf." Here 
Mrs. Trcmenheere's voi.-c grew cholcd, and for tbe nooeni she 
brokodo-a. 

" Ada, ! ' crieil b« fricad, *' forheaten ssake dec I be obitmate. 
Why saoull jco bring all ifcis uain upoa yvurtcU?" 

" I do if for the best," said hire. Tremenaeere. faintly ; then 
she retoveied her tone of anthortry. " There is I bdie«e a 
>dple in honan naiire »bich rraVei men kinder to women 
ihe abstract l and womeE kiader to men than either are to 
own «x— al least, *och it rhe jcneral opieion. R'tngine 
«i>Verawouklbeto»eamatterofeocirse; one knows ai; about 
It— lilt a tliiBj ofiouline. uwe "ere imaed o«se.-n»-or 
exactly the rc»er»e— «* train our can-btcrs; ba: a boy — thai 
letjuirrs thought. Therefore NeUr, it is my cybitoo thai I 
roild ro r.v*< j-mlrr !•» Kd 

"And Vera?" said Niss Meadows, "she wbcra too tail Ike 
ihUJ? I lmo* ebc i; tLe apple of yoor eye, bowerer yoa way 
choose todeny il ; ts Mr. Treroeabeeie, do yon tfcink, Bkery todo 
the moa justice lo ber ? * 

Vera's mother bore her friend's SJlirical pue fora anoment, 
then sic jwl «p her harris aad Co.*ercd nrr face. Veo, wfto uas 
uitinc ■• •"■ t*1:jt sallrn on a tiool in the corner after her out- 
break, her pretty hair dishevelled and ber pre:ty face stained 
» iih crying had ba-an to trakeop from (be nonoconr of a fit Of 
ill-:empcr nhich bad lased two whole minvies, and as ber eyes 
beran to wander roiud the room id icartb of soaac eacitenwu, 
shes'jddcnrr perceii'ed mbgroto, which surprised ber. Elinor 
Meadows, "■lib her hnger efcvaled in lb; au, acaWlng— *s Vera 
it— -1,1 «™h >n*mma *ryi*f- ' Sceh an eitracrdinarr cenca- 
tcnalioa of circum«arces had never havpered to her knowledge 
before. She uarted op frori her wat, and threw berseif between 
than. . 

"Aunt Eliowl" «rird Ve*a. tbratting lier sraali person in 
front of her mother. " Yoa can tell ■« what it is B" )« »mt 
to s*ofc— l«t yoo *-ha*'' mate mamma rry.° 

Upoa this Elinor, sOTag-niiaoed woman as she mm, began to 

" Child, yoa are a darling !" tbe cned, making a sodden 
aruroptio kira her ; which V*™ repobed, ataading op like a 
little limes* at her motbersknee. 

Thca M». Treminbcssc railed her hJ»d. and pot ting an arm 
round her little defender, drew Vera to her side. Vera deserved 
thai .-tipping all the note, I do not Heoy. aod b*c mother knew 
it ; ba: it was not in honan coerage lo adnanister it now. 
SIk lo>k the litlo iaipatieot band wnifb had been raised in 
hcTdelence, and held it between heiowa and kissed it. Tboegh 
sbr had aoiauch aclf-canmaml i: look ber tome tun* lo dear 

" Mr. Ticmrnbeerc i) a good man.'* *he said, still faltermg. 
" He will do as I mean to do myself. He wit fee: that it is a 
new thing, and ihai be does not unders tan d it, and be w£J atedy 
what ii best." 

' ' Bel for 3 girl t A ma a, wrtboor aay cxpericace oe uadet- 
sisndiag, left in charge of a £»1 - ™ 

" Hash ; " sab! Mi*- Trcaicobccre. 

Vcra turned toerd from one lo the other, her eyes wtdenmc 
Ci"cc wvie niiti tttiktMlf and eacemest- " SoaveUiini;* goto^ to 
teppeit," she said. " Manrraa, te'l me what it is?" 

•' I v.imi&l tell job yrt, dear, (or I don't know. Ce, V«ra, 
E3dy ■* callirc; yon. - Wro hi* laogb: her Uat $Mnethin£ is 
Kvine tv hanio* ?** *bc said, with a »^h, when tbty bad ■allied 



the cbiH's inwi:i 

cboiy aa> 

of ia oratorical turn, an 



S3 



departare. She herself looked *»■» 
rwiy aad deprcueJ thai Elinor aaw ber *i^^"L Jf\l TS 
d, indeed had given some gMr-ttO-TWW 
mX-d public speaking. She wthdrcw a H«p gJflgSJ 
«*n. VtA shakiii,: her curly C-ey l^ksoff her broad &<r tore- 

^X^Vhar^dof . won^an ««, fled. ***** 
rock and atone, to look a! thai child and leave ^»«J«£ 
ywr nund m c^U Uoo.i » give he. n P I t ■*< -JW *ff 
Vo« boy. He won't talk, to me, I dool uaderHand 
Mother* have weaknesses for their l»ys nhich a« '^"Pf. 
tbe most uunleratfme speeeMess. stol.a bctDg^ V*™1 
man Eddy) and yet women will stand by them-tor no reawn 
bat « -ccklen, 'of bird, -wbib n rhi« l.ke that : ^U *C 



him. 
\b'e; 



for all the men in 
JK._Hcall.er if it 



'Then I should risk 
care nothing for justice * 



was mine, theysCtoold cut me' in Uti'c pieces before I par 

wiA her. They should take e^.^ihioc; «I~ I pn*^" 

I tell yoo, if *he wis mine I should not c 

the world. I should rake her whatever the; 

wa» necesary. run away, aide myself; but part »tui n«. 

never— not for the world '.' . . 

"I tee wb=t you racan," raid Mrs. Tremcnheere, wi'ti a 
treinlilfuE wtce ; "doa't ukc tbe devil's par- and leajpt me. i 
mist cejusi. rbcie are two of u» and I wo of item, father an(l 
mother, boy and girl. He has a right to his share as well « I- 
We m_t be just If it is barbarous to give all to .ie ™^* 
«on!d be equally barbaroo); to riw all to Hie mother. r*eay, 
say no more? that wouVl be a crime-' ,k«l-l 

ibc enroe," cried Elinor. I shrwld 

. compari^i «n- Vera. Bab ! al-stracl 
c ! who minds il ? It is a thing lo frighten bat.»^ wn ti. 
Do you tbiat Mr. Trenwnbecrc tram oind about justice, II Be 
coaklcet the belter of you?" 

"Vonar* taking of my hmbaid." said Mrs- Trcmenhecre. 
■&-4M& "besides, if be were to do wrong a hundnd times 
(wbkhbc would not) tUt would bo no excw* for me. I WlU 
do him no injustice whoever hippcis." 

" Then put «p with liui. Ad* ! It b yu-r only alicroai:.*. 
Gond tearens. what does it matrcr ? An argument more or less, 
a disciissicn here or there. You hare nhvavs lieen fcud of 
«jji-.TO*r.t. Mtfce it up ! For my part I'd almost marry Jam 
•afself," cried Elinor, in a burst of energy, " 10 have that cfc:.d 
— _«1 you have nurried hira, and go; all the worst over. Mike 
it ap. Ad* ; don't be foolish— make up : ■ 

CHAPTER IV. 
T1IE 1RKACH ACCOM PL1SIIED 

Beiore Chratmas it was all over. Cbritfmas ! 1'erlaps we 
w.ke a g-»d deal of uanecewy fu« about this festival— not 
that the associ-tiom about il, Ok traditiens of universal kindness 
aod goxlwill which, fojiunjiely fur us, arc » Engluh, and mil 
more fortuaately are more or less » honesily earned out, can 
ever be craggerated. Yet it is no aoutt trie thai tbe universal 
jollity, the rude fun and sometimes mawkish St nttner.l which 
bare got to be associated viCn the name, just as cltendisgua 
aid sadden aa delight taoae who haie l#»mod by time or trouble 
that Christmas does not always brinj the reunion and happiness 
whicb ire supposed to be it* paiikular plnha-e, Ala* ! on ihe 
oonlrarr, bow sharply it renind* some of us of gaps not to be 
fired again, of empty places, ofbfc diminished aid wearing out : 
Brn «aciher w? do nghily or not ii rrakirc asatumala of ill 
homely delighis, cenain it is that of all times to choose for a 

Iasting, Chriaimas is the least aapiopriaie. I don't think 
IrsTTreaenheere thoughl of this; she had to many things 
to think ibout, bowr sQculd fhc reneinber daiis? K vas 
the morning of the 24th of December, but six had for- 
gotten, so lull was her mind of other trtngs, that lie 2t;h 
of Deeembar was Chrrrtmat E* ^he went away in lb* sfier- 
nron in a cab to the railway statin, with Eddy by her side, 
doll and lowering and rniserobk', n-i knowing why he wat so 
nnhappy. No explanatiom bad been entered imo tiith the 
children. Mrs. Tre menhecre was in reality so miserable that she 
desired to avoid dramatic eftct as far as 'this was possible, and 
ber hndnnd nautaJiy as a nan and an KnglUhman hited sceis^. 
So the curioua l><iy and girl, full of seeret interect in tbe &o»e- 
iKrg going on which iras not connded to than vreie put on" 
u r.li the iuiniiiion that Mam ran "ai goin; n"oy for a lime 
taking Eddy with ber, while Vera «*j to stay at home to " tike 
care ol par>a." Ecdy Jor one was ne\er taken in by this felse 
ordanatioa, bet Vera in the deliglit of her own rmpcrtance con- 
trived lo nave off her vague inquietude on the subject, and 
accepted it The boy't inTuieiodo was. (tgjally vague, but it was 
stronger. He feit himself a very foriom waif and stray as the 
diearycabua«cr>ed 1I1: miccin whe.calllbt sbvps »erc dcclcd 
for Christ rra», and where so many holiday pa'ticsivere wandering 
about looking in at the shop windows Br their Uir.stuus 
pfpsents. " Mamoa." he said at last, when his heart wan tr>o 
full to bear tbe pressure longer, " isn't it very odd to leave hctne 
today wlwft to morrowis Cnritiniat?" A big tear "as forming 
in tbe comer of his eye. He did not like to look up at her, lest 
she should see it, or lest — still name tcuible iKisMbility — it 
sbonldfatt 

Mrs. Trtmerheere pot her arm round him. I will not say that 
she was in much better plight man Ediiy i\as. lho-j£h a strong 
sense of duty held her up. SorEcthing was choking in her 
throat which was not exactly tne fog, and her heart was wrong 
with a sterner pang. She pautcd a moment to be quite firm 
and collected, and drew him dose to her. "Yes." sie raid, 
"C b very odd, very odd ; bat I can't help it, Eddy." There 
was a bind of apology, a kind of appeal m ber VDite. and ie 
went to Eddy's bean, who vaguely comprehended, though it 
would hare been utterly impossible for him lo put in word* 
what H was be fell and understood. He crouthed himself up 
dcM agaiast bis mother, and caressed the hand that w»- round 
him, and allowed those two tears with which his ejes were big 
to drop upon it; and thus (he paia in b«h was a Iktle 
srftened aad sweetened, though the cliild was as far from under- 
slmditisj, kirelieduaiiy what the woman h?d ia hot miid at if 
they had been crcatnres of different species, but to go awar to 
o hotel in Bnghton through the cold, through ih*u-intry dimness 
acd bngbtness, through the crowds of travellers that encumbered 
e**cy railwf-y, the elussers of happy holiday people, and a |] t hc 
himpers and all the presents— one must have done it to 
Lao* what ie kc. Mrs. Tremmhr«r« bought some Ctrijtoias 
twmbtrs of various periodicals at !be station to amuse Ihe boy 
They were all «hwl meetings d.r.ees, nisileloc, wandcnA. 
retumxg and hare heans lelenting, aad every kii.1 of rewb> 
ton mad- -n every kind of l.fc by the « m plca g e^y of Ch.iums 
carofc, snow church bdfa,saA senbmew. '■ Merr>- Chr^tn^" 
the *-«y afcap. ilannted .1 ,l len , i* h ^ ,. ^ 

^yd^ce.vh,h U j. ■5TB S"& t £ 
«a> the Cfid oult«Ie world,— M (»idc of lioifce 



Fli-c.rMca^o"«i»r^lthe«ne»tdaem 1 f rf s«nf^bKelIx>k- 



dismailest way over the fire 

wth her dsi'ftsscd **>& """""' «n— •« •"?r* _ — **V "•* 
i w-ork more worlhy of a good ^mantar. She came inibe 
rUxeof the day.W, a.u«b, -b^h «« th. «^Wal 
p„r.i™ of the CbrUtmas to poor fccWy- The holly-bemes and 
(h- wiea-.hs pirated thechdJ, an.1 the Ch'«m« *.«"> ■*« 
he co.Jd Bk£ and »hcb dad bin good, nil *9«H <«t of 
church into the dreary ««M again. To be »re, Edd, waued 
a hun.lied limes during tS« ac*>ioe to n-Ige Vera, andcal her 
attrnlion to a bit of decoration that pleased hie, or to Ibc .atk 
rirl id lb; next pew wl» Ml -deep, o. w iha eiergj»» B 
Serine to tlrt altar in his bog cassock and ^fe. oc v*« 
one of the other anythings aoth-igs that ca^bt bo ch.kl.-b 
e.ea-. but still eh.rch is chcrch wbercTer yo* arc, aa 
terribly did) as a strange place far from home 
iS a hopeless son of Chr-sunaa Day, with 



And the 
her eondi in* anr 
fr^rsuchaslr7ortbcJox and befiltu»- btf a during dull .aia, 
ar.d S^ies SO lew, SO leaden, and so dowdy (bat ifaey accrned lo 
El,lv to be coming do-rn ipoa him. threateoing to crash bun 
etcrrmintie After Elinar cance (whom the chiWren called 
Amu Eliror for fnondsbip'* cake, ihocgh there tra* no reiat;^. 
sbii. b-tween ihen) ,t gre* duller and dallcr for tally. He 
had not anything to do *m the caayciwtrtn ol hu m=ih« an« 
ber frend. whkh was carried on in subdued toac*. and with 
occasional warning glances from one to tbe Wl« ai . bun>-If 
wbich tho«-d him that be was in the waj — upon wtikq. tetng 
proud, Eddy gathered together theChn^reas papers hs mother 
hid boUESt biu>, and drew * chaw to Ih. wjodow. in frr*t erf 
»6icJi lie plsced hioself, shultiag out half of the grey and 
sWleddavliglit there was, and pored ovci fin. <™ and ibea 
aeother of his stories, wondcriai; to hinseK rather why all those 
tales acre of peon* wao came back, aad not oae ot people wno 
»^nt ,»»t jhu 01 Cbriurrot Ke read and read, hearing behind 
him the murrnur of the two voices, the soeod of tte srarblitrs. 
crackltng fire, and aecing, when by chance be lifted he* eyes 'he 
grey «a breaking ia a moddy s-aled run of wb*e opoe she 
nev Mobles, arxl thc street, which looked hi* a very «W 
s^nrley ur*«t-" only rather more so " Eddy ibought. Bat be 
did not of.en «ise his eyes. He rcrd on and on, oeie tale alter 

*««I,«, Mi «lr fXe *— wlw -« *>*•* •>-* »«-*«— h-8"». 

liU the monotony of hs reading aad of the iappiag waves out- 
srie, and the nrjniiuriog nko within, lulled the lonely boy mte 
a kind of dream. ... 

Thc ladies bad drawn their chairs to the fire ; ibey bad eawa 
their liinele-an, they had done their best to be checrfi! ; and now 
the floods of remark *od criiicisra and qaetion which were in 
Binoi'a mind cwuld be coolaiaed no loogee. She hflgan eiwa 
before poor Eddy withdrew, baring them at liberty ; and 
showed ber sympathy, as so many mends do, by taunt and 
sudden reproach. . 

" Well," she said, "you have done it no*. It is all over, and 
(.cry place of rcpwitaoie comfortably cut off How do yo«i like 
it ? You have given up your husband to confosioo and remorse. 
Vou lave left youi cbihl^ — 

" Wr. Tremcnheere has nothing to be Tenwneru! about," said 
his wife, with 1 slight shiver, tmnieg away Irom the last suggev 
lion. "Vou mistake the- rmvier alte^etber. Elinor. Vera do 
not understand either me or him. I blame hira for aotlung. He 
baa no need 10 be retnoiaeU 00 mj acmaM.' 

"Then whv, in the name of heaven, did yo« go away? I 
iHver believed you would carry u ou-_ I expected ytti w 
threaten and ffigtilen him. aod tbes to relent.** 

"Thai is tosay," cried Xrs. Tremenaeere, " that you expected 
me to do exactly what the i rawaa aowwbemi yon find tanit with 
in bocks, and arc indignan! about as a man'* idea of women- You 
expec; roc to say things I eiuu "i iweaiv and do ibc reverse of »Uai 
I say, and act like a creature without conscience, or buDOur, 
01 moral responsibi'ity." 

"Ada! KQ, I don't dp anything of the met. Doti'l rJeaee 
ccine down upon an ivaafiVnoiig per-ori ia ihk way. 1 doBi 
builc hcc "hr, in a catc wlicrc the fetling* are concerned, yoa 
S-tonld not act as a great many other people act, who arc nvt 
withoit honour or conscience." 

"Imaj be wrong." said Mrs. Treanenheere. "No one b free 
from the risk of taking a wrong riew. But to threaten anything 
withoal incaniag is do it ~: not poiublc to n>c Thb seemed '■ 
me right— — " 

" Yes, yes, I know," saxl Elinor. ';\Ve need not dijcu>s k 
over again. Isn't ibeie a book which is called ' He Kne* lie 
was Kight?' We mist p3t it tbe other way now. Vna are 
rlgtl* and yfo are ialivRe>l. And move what areyoocoioe;o do? 
You can't stay always here. " 

"No, lam going — todcroir myself lo i*» educaikm.** 

She wottld not say Eddy's name to attract his ~'.: _■ : : ■ : Was 
he not happily uDconsciotis, absorbed m bis <"hn ^ mT stccrtj .' 
so. at lean, she* ibnnght. 

" That too i> alKtract, Ada. Don't tell me where you roeaa 
to go nn'rsi y,>u like— bat gi«« me toroe idea of yoer plani'* 

" I have r.ce any vet. I must find oat what is best. 

"Pot him to ■--.--'., Ada. ahat it always be^e for boyf. 
Pal him to same good school, and then when yoa are free of 
responsibility, oora« abroad wi-.h ra«- 1 have bean lluakutg of il 
a'd the morning. Vou want change, yoa want refreshment. Yoe 
h if* oeen worriod and tired. Oct tbe boy coeafoeubiy disposed 
of, SO that you need hare no anxiety abooj bin, and come 
with mc" 

"Cet him corofortably dtvposed of where I shall have no 
anxiety about him ! " Mrs. Tieiucabccrc levcatcd sh>«ly «iib a 
suile. 

" Vcs >" >»»J Elinor, svspcxting no sarcasm in her tooe, "it 
would be the xe-y thing to do. Thai is the chief good of 
children ai his age ; yjn can Ctspose of mem ia so saiLifaaory a 
way. Vera under the care of her fatber, Eddy a- school ; aod 
tten yea; and I — - ** 

" Can go and ecjoy ourselves t ** said Mrs. Tiemenheere with a 
forccO laugh- 

" Why not? Of course we should enjoy ourselves. Docrt 
yoa rccoJect before you were roarried tha: trip we took; 
I was iret raech more than a gid, acd how I dia enjoy it ! 1 
never thoaght tbc:c would be toch luck for n* again. Coaie, 
Aila, now you are free, with only tie boy to dispose of. lhi> is the 
very thing to do. We might start almost at once; slay at Kit* 
"" Cannes, to rest ourselves a little, aad then 00 to Korae." 

Mrs. '1 remenbeere rose before eager Elinor had get ihi> length, 
and bcgai to walk about Uic room in an agitated way. Then 
she went across to where Eddy, in from of the- window, had 
dropped half asleep over the oturin. uilh the nwnotonr and the 
misery and the stijnea. one woke him up beo-iuig over him. 



taking lib curly head between her hanls snd kisslag lis fore- 
head, a caress which Ac drowsy; confused child responded toby 
Mumbling from his chair with a sudden sun, and all but 
knocking her down. 

" Mamma ! " cticd Eddy, overpowered, and begtnrii:ig, in spiie 
maibi&l, in cry withou: hrwving il. 



nf hi 



_ *' Yes, my darling,' she said, with "quivering lips, soothing 
turn. Elinor iot Mill, turning round in hci thaii, ga/Jug eagerly 
at her, net knowing what it all meant. What had this sodden 
demonstration to do with what she bad been saying — with that 
plan of hers which would be so pleasant and *o easily earned 
cut? 

While Eddy and his mother g"t throagh Ibis dreary OriMaias 
afternoon a great many things had happened to Vera. She had 
raannffedto Itccp hcnelf going all the picvlousday. A Uvdy, 
vivacious, independent t',i ■.position, and a great sense of rroport- 
auce *cie as wings to (be lU:le lerolne. She gave hers** a 
preat many airs, <o the pitying wonder and admiration of the 
servants, who, I need not *ay, were indignant beyond the power 
if ulierar.ee at Mrs. Tremenheere. V.ra walked atom ovar iha 
house to Me that everjthing was ready for her father when it 
cime to tc tine for hit return, glie interfered with tin Wlcr 
in laying out his things in hit dresuing-room. She itferlcred 
wilh ilic tool*, requesting «j know nd.-u na» ordered for dinier, 
and suggesting an additional pudding " out of her own heal." 
Abe went to the dining-room and in»isled upon helping toarraage 
the dessert. Her mind was full of o lofty determination to 
make her father so comfortable that "he should ntt miss 
mammal'' Aceeedingly the took rare- to rcmovp hii clarei from 
the fire where it had been carefully placed, and let fall the 
l->ttlc, which woe warm, from her imail fingers. 

"If it hadn't a been for the hearthrug, miss, you'd have broke 
i;, anl sp.lt the wine all over the floor, said Jcivj*. 

" But why do you put il there ? Gentlemen lake ice in Ifceir 
wine, they don't like it hot : " cried Vera, stamping her fool, as 
she uw ii put back again. "Take it away. lake it away I" 

Then when Mr. Tremenheere came h. Vera placed herself at 
(he table b**»lo aim, and pieaaed him to eat of every dish, 
especially the pudding she had ordered. 

" 1 told couk lo make il myiclf, papa." 

"Then yon had belter have some of it," h* sail, and Vera 
was nothing loth. She sat with him while he took his wine, 
cliatlerinc without pause or inicimis. 
upstairs and made Ira for him, he 
* ".Jualo-I jviin «ivl pVa«iire uhiffc 
cliild, but which excited licr as i 
seldom docs. 

" When minima comes back v»i 
care of you," she cried in triumph, 
your tea, papa I " 

All thit touched him beyond description with a strange little 
fovoar of slurp »weelne*e amid a i^eat deal of pais. Mr. 
Trcmenhreie felt ihe world's comment* hanging over him, fell 
that already the MnHU were all " wiling »!«* * h.rmelf and 
his private afiairs, and lha! ere a day had passed ■'everybody. 
ia the natrow sense that t«lo«fc-s to thai «ml in aotictj, would 
le avvueor what had happened, and would discuss them loo. 
How was he lo face their remarks, what accomi was he to give 
wuuornbeu (riend.? " Incompatibility u temper ; "but 
how few people wouM believe that there Watt noi !««« 
,l.c below Am welbworo nlea t *««» Mix Pat on her part, 
wmcalnxityon nis-which was being vei.ed on one "d. or the 
mIsm At li M lit ml veiv irr*»bl« to iho servant., and launchm 



(ion, and then she led him 
r little heart beating with 
ere did ini analyse, poor 
:iir.er sensation unanngJcd 

i can tell her how I took 
" I do love to !■. -i out 



ether. Asliwn.l 
cut upon poor Jem 



about that vciy chret which he had saved 
from Vera'* roeilil.tng little bands. . . .... .,_ 

'• Rut. Lord blW yo«. lo see her there a setting bevrfe him. 
eimfortirt? of him. 1 hadn't the hcai t to say as ii was Mih V« « 
fault ■' tkai dicnitary sail, when he went dowmtairs, "and 
fib he', in The devil's own temper, I could'nl stand up to 
him St t-meht. Poo. becear, it mn*t very nee for him whatever 
sou may say." Nobxly-Tiowtvcr, downvta.r. to* i«> Ml 
challenge, or had a w«r.l to say >n fa-oar of Mrs. Tremenheere. 
She, was universally c«Kle«iieO. 

" a woman as iliioks of **n*t first tMnc v&* to ruve 
thildren," ut<l cook, who was a great dome.lic authoniy. 

"Ana how any woman ai . taiVl a hear, of atonc eouk lg 
and leave ...y lillte l>«kie ! " whimpered the purse la short 
the louse was in a stale of tnorai UKlipvalion. BjI "Vera -t« 
\, b£ ■mSftW f"m ihe drawnE-room. afler tea. MppoTUd g 
£ -vn elaYon; and only wep, f^^!S^SZ 
nmembered daM manana wcwld not came to kiss alter she wal 

"nSi njornmg, however, it was ditTcren.. Ifc TawrW a 
did no, ,o to chuxh. bat be mi at home with a 
ulleii respeel for the fesival wh.ch was » f" [gj b*| 
! fr,i,al to hin.. What a .lay il was! A dnuhag dull 
Ch.iMma:, »«th rarely anyl«dy Mioet t 
fclut. the hout* either »h.u 



wd 



«r Mill up or »nM. ..".-idf in at it woe, 
everylhins cbeerfol bei.uj concentrated ggj-jf"!; 
dOWfl lull of Piatt e to brcakfnu, but l«r ftth« «pl»*rt to ser 
Srt an effort He was ve^ kind, and ktaj her a ? d gave her 
a liil* locket which he had Wgm Ior . Jlc ' ta 1 *&ta 

letten I and Vera went upstairs, her 

d more, and sat down on the carpet 

room windows. She leoacd 

There 



said 

to the library to 

heart sinking mor 



preiaratie-ni going oa in Hyde 
sank lower anl lower— all the 



few people [>a>». 
Lver.body who was not out 
preparing for the ftsWWt* <* 

ra&Sqawm 1 \*".V",J 1 e v f^m her.-mother, brother, 
„orld seemed to ^"J^nliS-. her faihcr rerr*:ned, r*o 
nurao and cook ; only »«'=•' .„ fcl< , Ve „- t mia A 

forlorn rt*gSg£jS3S» had teen SiewteA bj» 

towW, ^e hea-J (jjgjjg; 3 saying. " P.oln.bly 
to loci afier Miss vera. . . He 

sallowed up all.her_l.ule b.« »jv ^ ^ 



rauddy waters sweeping 



found Vera M 
Tlie lW-iaes* li3d 
retjvuiion ami coura-e- 
[i>'ai»icoii>o:e 



h:tlc Ver 
the hurry 



Ulcherfailtngspii'l- n»r 

^ on ibat peak alone, w.tb 

r^unc li«» *" d noWMt > lo 



lav boll of. S'ie sank down like a weak little aaSedged binl. 
Wa* mamma io that cro?l art fl-atin^. fias'irrg avij, tabnf wo 
thucght for her? Los« and help and kiilness seemed to ha>e 
nlanilcmd the cliili Her ticli» bai «a- mfllcd, Str cica tj'»*ii 
wi.h tears ; she laid dorm her head and lisosght sic woold die. 
AjI i: i _.-.■.. .:.: . ... ■ :.'.._• I 



CHAPTER V 
DCCATK)N. 

Whethir Mrs. TreiieeJieere had any ic«r>dation of fastice 
in the theory winch made her take ber boy s education in hand 
iiwtead of her girl's, I cannot venrare to say ; bat in the meantime 
the poor children had a trosbled iDterral to go tirough. She 
(l-.-.jl-.-l herself to EdMy, walking with bin. tapermtendjot; 
his lessoDi, doing everything the most artdoos care could 
da The toy- abe ioogl>t him, the booka she accwau- 
liiini, '.he common pccfle with children whose aeotantiac* 
she pcnuiUcd hctadf ia make on ber boy's acccwot, (bat be 
mghi hart some one to play with, are not to be descriDcd. 
And she hsd a tutor for hun, who came daily and drove him 
quickly alcctr the stony ways of karning;. and took hits out for 
walks jpon the Downs, and told his mother he was oac of the 
bright«t of bojs, twl cocivifccine Her mac b. tbougii he pieawd 
ber by so saying. She h*d settled huself in Dn--,ton witi the 
cxprcta idea that it wouM b« good lot bin a» J cboerfil, and I 
cannot tel! with what arjuetj, poor soul, she watched over aim, 
snauiiag every faaiky lo amuse and. cheer him. But ibe b»o« she 
devoted herself to Eddy the paler and qcieter he grew. He 
became as mild au a litdc luvalU, and weak though (bene was 
nothing the maHer ailh him. He dint; to has another as s»ck 
children dc, stealing his hand into r.ei s » hen be walked w-.th 
her, presaie cl(H< up to her whea she talked to say coe. never 
leaving her when be coord help it, he who bad been so little 
amenable to tenale co»emrr.»ot is theae o.'d days at lion* She 
perceived i: and yet she did not perceive it, as people do who 
resolutely ah«t tbeir eyes ana will not tee j and t» »ai i^ain ber 
friend Elinor who find realty called her alltHion to the itatc 
of atfairs, wbick bail then buiod aaorc Ibaa a year. 

" Do Ton reracmber telling rnc your ideas aboot men training 
girts and women boys?" said Elinor. Eddy was in the room 
with them is usual. It was a warm day ia the early sprang, and 
ihe boy sat half oal in ihe balcony, with a book over which he 

r .,.-. d. Urn k='. ' vk*( ihf u'i-«~ njiftff. and ft dirt nnl Jear. 

an his abstracted way. 

" Vca," taid Mr* Trrmeehecre. raking bervell up. " WM 
then ? Yoj have seen ny Vera, Elinor 1 

" I have seen ber ; fast lb*S ianot »hal I »»a tbinkinc ol 

"VVTiaUweieyOTlbiakingof? Her letters are fall of blight 
spirits, and aannsing as she aiwayr was. Is hn xaiher no; dotbg 
hb duty to her 1 Tell ice. tc3 roe, Nelly 1 " 

" She is very well— qaite well. I was not thinking of any- 
thaig so foroff" 

Mis. Tremenheere Mt upright on hei ehu. rery npright. 
gnauing a< il «-ere inMinrtivcly for ber weipooi of detVnee- 
"Vou arc thinking of me?'* 

Elinur stretched wit ber waixwkal r^hi han- Look ai thai 
child, Ada! it that a fowl specimen of a woman's iraicaag? 
Von are bringing bim «■ entirely as yon would bragg yawL 
l*ok M the colour of has hands-oK these Bfe a boys baaeh? 
I«ok at his quiet liaaid way. Von are raining him both health 
and apmL I don't know what ron tncaa by B : while Vera. 
whom you could have roanaged w 

" N'lly, you hare bca.-d Mmcthtng about my ehud. 

She began to trcmKr. she »bo was so nim ai«J steady. 

liUMJIITf any aalstaXes she benelf mifihe bav. made aeeaned so 

Uiviai, so easily reclined, in ec«parison with the ansukes that 

m«hl jc made oa ihe other side. . 

•U is not Vera," said Elinor. Vera is nwimgw^ : tte M 

Caing a romp aid a tortboy ; but that » i<** harai. Her 
Ith w.11 not suffer, nor her raind rnoeh. at her are. But, 
Ada, look ibcre ! Is that pale, still caild. poring ow UMk, 
Ike aoei of erwarare yon »isb your son to be ? i oa are Un 
hin up like a g-1, not like a boy." 

" I ihourht you and yovw iVieodi «"i«a"pl '*•* »»* , 
be no difference between gi»b and Iwys," said Mrs. . rewCTbeere. 
Wtk a fauil smile. She kvmd retcived tb* «" "•-» ber ver, 
hcin ; but she did rot Bscan to tbow rl now. however rt tr^iw 
aflect her afterwards. Sbewu too proud *U -a o.«ioo-« 

h«T«-lf in the wrong. . . ., .. . .... 

•'Y«needliQll»e«nbot»tmviTw*<is, soaa Mw Keadow., 

warml.. ■ I thought ic* thai you hid been on* of lhcrn. that 
yon haJ \oarself shown some interest in sach ejneiiionA, lt**t 
ca-e wbciher I aw coaais«e«t or not. any snore than I tare 
whether you are angry or not., Oris *nd boys »*» be t . e 
same in tlie aUt^cr, and it ma, be food for p* v Pf h »P*_ »• 
.tmning: 



thanld 



have more of a boy', training ; bat for a boy to ".^TZiS 
into the doxesix bondage «%:ch I hope -e at*:: Ueak fo. gins 
L. monstrous— it badispatx— »' i» ■S ini « f*;*?;. 
'• Do you wish rnc to quaire: with >ou. acit f 
>• I AJL; «^. «.k-t*-/-«. nna.-rel « not. crKd th: orator, 
wiih a large gesture of indJcrence. " Q"»rrel as yon nt* so 
loneas^opei. y«r eyes and see what yon are domj tothat 

'"Shi th., there was a long panse, Elinor. *»»<?*** *&*£\ 
by he. own boMrae-. n!^^^ " 3L^.B!3 
faul ardour at a pie.e of emVtoider>- she foend oa the uble, and 
,o wbi ( h J* «WtV damage. She W» «0^ ftw i? , t g 
k» Mk» that she did not r-rrceive dut her W«d hac let, the 
«-m. if* wien Mrs. TTrmeaheere came : downstaus a-am. 
though there were rraces of rraefcon aboat b«_ tVe jknts. a, 
b£fi] a> ever. SI* had put on her hat. and muted Ehnor to 
come out tor a walk. u -^j — - 

• Eddy, 1 tee the Troutbeck bo)^ going out to play eocket, 
»lir Kiii, "coidJ iKK yo« joia rhen» ' f -.,^^ 

ifiii SLI^SJSiSattS^™-'' 
~^ titSiaSK-.' Th»-ea«-FSr« 

^tSi,p«*«. entail j-.w*'" 1 '^ 

alwald play and get a little colour in your Cflee**- 



^saTEddV.^^*. -?!-: 3t 

Irattben there rs 
ron'i ti-ant me-"" 
- aid his mother. l>eie«r«nly. 



sparkle of energy, 
falling back," ibej 
" Xonsease-go t saiu ms msassa, i-'-j,; dit care for the 



■-■-':■ 



■^r-^s^i^^sr^ 



n-i *ay I -m rt-J at 
aakl l<; fither. V'l( 



=-.;;;, _i:-_;:.: ;:; t ~.:'.i -'<-- ^:r i l -i : --' 'w Mr-. 1":. -- 
bev-re rtolife-l «W ekaEpe in the boy. A great amtle of anvi. ty 
came into rJerforeteai "Kels, I am very much, obbgel to 
jo^afeeuied. " Whaa alaU I do;" 

Mis Meadows glowed and erpanccd «irh the sense of vic- 
Ury. ".Ada,"'alietaid. "ith" not iwny ptwtc «bo hare il»e 
sense to see wkere ibey have been wrong. I always laid yoet 
were bo ordinary woman, oend bim to school, my d«ax — xud 
km to school: let hint be among other boys; ay aim arth 
wrolesome negiect ; and come of to Itajy with me.' 

Mrs. Tietneaheene Iremed v«y seriouiiy till Ehnor came to 
her last clause, then she hngbed, though her face was stul 
clowded. "Cease and walk." J- sail 

In use meantime things werejekgon rery differently, and yet 
»ith Buch Ibe same reeatt, at Hyde Park S^»are. if t. Tremen- 
heere was very kind to Vera when s** came ireroediaiely under 
bis notice lie still allowed her to pour wt hi» tea Ssr bin in 
the m - w r»irg wai!>e he read his newspaper, end had her down- 
stair* to amuse him after dinner, whea now and tbeji be d'uxd at 
home. Bat in a very short time after Hs wife left hin, this ccawd 
la be hit ordinary custom. He got o*ee the seandal snnca 
better than he had hoped. It had taken place when Society 
was oct of town, and therefore had passed cempararis'ely «hh- 
eat notice; aad »wboot mocb dimtolty be HI back into fcU 
bachelor habits. He had raftered more at the asoenent than 
ske did, tot he did noe wfier very miirh :;er it »*=< <^<-r, 
and when the secondary cocseqnences he feared proved in 
g:C3I put IDiSc-y. He had liked bis old life »itk all ila 
varieties and eomfcrts. and no*, not wit hs t anding the interval 
of ten years which be bad spent in trying to Icain bow 
lo be harpy otherwise, be lock it up agats w«h wifcitned 
plcascrc Now and then a tew men dirsec ■Kb bun at home, 
aad then Vera would come down in her bc*t frock, and chatter 
to then, and do the honours with cbildbb cscitement, her eyes 
lining *it»i tha noeelty ar-d pride of her posir-on. Mr. Trenaen- 
beere had been coosiOrtaUy startled, it is aot lo be denied, by her 
talk on sfiral of these toaakna, and one morairg he rawort- 

"' When then; b rompaoy. a» ihe aci«anU ay, j l«i!e gid of 
your age shonW be very quiet. Vera. It is not to von, my dear, 
ttat ray frieiidi look for anxaaineat. You rautt Xk qaici ai-d 
good, and answer ahen pecole sseak to yoB." 

" Why, papa, tbcv all like to talk to me best," sa-i Vera, 
toe«in£ ber little head\ " They all Uogh and say I am clever. 
Why shouJdn't I la-k > I am very fend of talkinf. I 

— «y l ad y, "*d ikal •■ »*«y iT*** '■^" 

all [-rrjcd. r 

*' \Vkai aort of pcj-It >lo yoa talk to 
nlarmed, ball" arntaed. 

" Oh, all sons ol people ; not only eeaaiemen, papa. »hc- 
narse goes to see her friends I go with ber, and they all say it is 
nice « rae not to be proud. iTaey arc rniwg to have a pany to 
'be kitchen to-Etghl I: U rach bra. Ikcy have lea. snd ilicst 
tley dance, and then they have sapper, and norv says if I am 
good I mar «»r to sapj-er Uus rior. 

•'This time:" said Mr. Trca»enl«ie. wnh honor; "aav« 
yengenetaaiirthiagoftbewirt betorr 1 " 

"Ob vrs, papa, several ! ! went "ith Ni-ne to the servant* 
panv neat doiTui ofc." a«id Vera, a-dde.lv. - 1 aw, afm-l I 
oagbt not to have talked of it I don't thnk ibey tie tlie 
mailers to know." 

Mi. Tremenheere rose and walkec =l«ut the room in rjcat 
agiiation. Here wuanunlookcd-fb»d^'**iie. s^awaoaaewt 
be was eraiie ai-iaUcd by lb. disccnny he tia.1 mailc ' \ era. 
hrsaud, in a voice which trcmidpl. ")Ou mest |"»M nwio 
go lo this aftm lo-eiglit." 

■' Papa ! not 10 go ! ' oinl Vere, the crwsvra «f her mnalh 
dropptac; "oh, y«. ean't a^ea. rt I ^yon ean't nwi» it! It as 
tech a alee party, papa, and Ibey take such care of me. I Ml 
neat lo «>••« or the <«k always aad I daaee "ilk the n-eW 
neoost cjolr. There wa* onte soenebodr i,mtc as nicely dro*cd 
M yen. and »kh UaalJal dc-nioad **,»*!»•" ee*W -^eak 
FresKh and <k> all fori, of d.rag*. I^a, yon rant mean .t. 
^r^esa^rti«tlwordymrtyI«vcibave, a«l thai -t -oull U 

creel to scad sne to beu. 

" The only paity y« ever have I I thought yen went oat a 
(Mt deal, and hatia'crcai many parties?;* 

"Yes baby partes; I don - ! care fcw tbem,- taxi vera, w,tb 
.erene fa.-.iy. tookinc her iatber in the face, and hoWmg up 
her btile head. . , .. 

After ihh a Mono arose. Mr. Tremerheere seal fee hit 
tkree prineipal fonctioaarics Jerris, the cook, and U* n.rse, 
aad donanded lo kno- bow tbey daeid W take Km Vera 

(e Ihcr d parties. He was not a man who u*ctfeml ranch 

» biSbotiwhokt, and whea he dkl so be wai wwily Mlmainl 
polite, n lki.« which the domestics anderstooJ ir.neh (nOMnl 
nKnteJ Itwcli n ore dwply lhan ibe chance Uafbcsry. «li«!a 
ike, (.rga-e esdy, Jcv« tUtMWial ott eaca^. aavT a.*J«- 
gwi. an5 protestatkmt, •• As I wa* always agamst It. i**** 
fiVa-t in pkee fa. His. Vera" Xnrse Wired » toods of 
tear^ wbieh tWeaXeaed every irsemeni to become hysienc*. ami 
wSnfcU -« fcoi-isssT— I. rtnmwj. ber place ;Vrss»jjert 
red and very angry, darted m froM of te iwisetl lo ■ cfcfer-l 
lAm -r™:-i«.-«i«u •"!-'. T*-r; "" -•■ -, 
tms! me any more ; they waU tbbk I am a traitor Hi betiaycl 
them ! Papa, yon are not to «old tbcJO. when it li all my 

^•'-fake Mru Vera upstairs.- said Mr. Tranenheeie to the 
noosnaaad, who ssood try. " Cc- >u Once -wjibonl a ---I, he 
ened,a*d very rrinctaatly the child. -JI hoi and red -.th 
esslWiesst, -aa *oreed U, obey. V era -~ thai r wn aK day. and 
o,crahd:ae.l by rcproacho fro- .he n-rse "\ou see .hat 
torn*, of ii -i m yeor mpe. Mks." aievl An weeping tncfercr. 
"Car.'t you isrrWboU >-ou' long". » Tm a lellmg of yon 
nehtanddayr Then, as ean't l«!d the..lonjacs shoeW nesei 
be >t km >«rets, and it sail ovei M«» \eia,_ I tan tell voo. 
between you aad rae. No more paries in tea. house nor no 
«h« bouse, no mo-c «ke» aa I askeJ coat to make *S"?r. 
no more nice toppers. Afler this you'll go to bed a rtght 
o'clock »*cjbir, as yon esed to in your mamma s time, and when 
van feel £ wau* se«tking nice yen neecnl looktoane. And 
here's poor cook kaaog ber good place alr«of JOWJ ebattcr . 
she idded, discharging this asr. arrow with hill coh&ickc .» m 
esect. TTi« was i» pany lBtb«bonseil«as^ 
iDfonacd Vera of lata fact, -bich m^bi have been |«'i_> > c^n- 
tti^ar. She was pot lo bed, and left teeve m sjiiudc to cry 
ber eve* owe. no ore r~»m E near her. " Ofc"»»ffi; 
pam^a ! " cried poor Sttlc Vera, ftxk*n « the «l»kDcss. I It 
■aoAerwaa miles off, and could not bear; ber fc-J*er »i» at 
hs ckA; the scrvanB were haviag an iad-gaa;— . nnrM 
dv-n^airs, four swries off, and there was nobody to say a *ord 
01 coasolaiion to the pool Iktle aba"*onei e"J; , . . 

Ho-ever, after these very clirVVrent scesws. both ,b^^< 
.ife set tken^rlvea -.o thiakon thesa*»ea. as Mr^ Ireatestleei* 
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in*- •-* 



had imtttcd. " 1 it sha!! not say that ** boy J,™^,^ 
woni... .*..;.""&" *»* *»d 10 herself: and ":-&c **»»* 
a urn me Dot 1 &C Ml bee* able to look after the CAg} 
Mr. TifClKtrr Th« delightful spirit of "H>?«~ «** 
aVro-iv ra evoecrt with oth« Mings mere lasrfaale. for indeed 
SKeDS were food of iter children in then- daWt ways. 

Mr, B S5h . m> p-««. Be ^.^^i^^S 
her -«,* viomptfv. The xct «*•* ^y aft " . tfca ' rwcta "°" 
had been nude «o her, she went off to ote tf tj« great public 
schools and put Eddy'* name down, and bep> aersel to -look 
(01 a house in the nelghbourhoad. f* she ekd not *»«>» lo «*?■>— 
the toy off entirely, as her childless fnerrf thoaght J¥ M *» 
expedient Befow&ster, M*hKhliin«Ec:dyhegao to*cboot 
Ulc jc bad fojnd the noose she wanted. * villa oa a htilwdc^ 
which was act high indeed, bul which had all the advantages « 
ronel, greater height, sirce ti looked over a great plain of rrh 
culioatcd country, field*, and hedge*, and n=* trees, and red 
farmaouscs, with here and there a grat mans.oc gleanutg away 
■ ulto , ne fai dU: «nt?. till it got mdiit-.oef like The «. and almost 
a$ >u£j«ti«e. Here she settled and fanusaed her hoose. •*■* 
was ■ylCHttf work, and tossed the pole boy in:o the sea of afe 
and youth dose by— where he *oon icaacd to be p»I*- 

Mr. Tremenheere, poor ma», had a more di£cu-t task. The 
first thing he did was to re£eel bitterly opon hU wifc's abandon- 
men- of her natural duty. " It is just Eke a wmu, be «d 
to himself '-bxoigh ha teeth. "They profess to We tbeir 
children beyond everything, and yet they will give n£ their 
chtlJ-en rather than girt m or own thcnwelve> wrong. _ Bot 
this reflection, though it was in its way satisfactory, did not 
help him to ih« Eolatktn of hi* praUem How «as be IO brae 
up his daughter ? In hs perplexity be betook hinuWf . jscIt to 
a friend who was a dercymac, and lad to do with a!! kind of 
educational an J benevolent imitations. " I suppo** I warn a 
governess," he said. "She crust be old to avoid scandal, and 
well educated and so ferth, bat chiefly she must be a dragon 
—recollect thK 5he must sever rel" a&* no* day. J wul 
have my girl well looted after ; that is one thing I m «e> 
mined or- A «omu who will suspect ^everything, beJeve 
not King, and keep an eye opon her tor ever." 

" Surely this is going too far. It b against the spirit of the 
time. Everything tends to emancipate women, Trenecheere, 
not to make slaves ot them." 

"I hate the spirit of the time," he said. "I hate yoer 

**airt aiy gitl to be of the old type. 1 wail her to be seen and 
not heard, like our grandEtothen. And therefore I want 
a dticon foe hei goveincM— a wocnan thai nil »Uo« fvolhi^g 
oat "? the regnlation in point of propriety— an itebcsat* 
machine, whatever j-oo please, bat one that will gnard (be ehl', 
and ^atih acr and make her incapubtc of mucfcieC Now, if jw« 
have any regard for ire, bestir yooiicif and bed oat what I 

" I have her," said the clerfymao, sigbrig. "' So frw peo?!c 
nant dragons nowadays that 1 fearco »he would have to fall bach 
npcm the Home, poor lidy. Bui a* that is what von want— oaly 
1 don't ihiiikyooll6ndUsiiccessfulwiihaaigh***ri'cd child Eke 
Vera." 

" Vent's high «piri« »nu*t «m* down." 4aid her £>thrr. ** I 
want a soft, sucmauve, yieldioc giri, and not a sc'f ^snianated 
l»eing that »-ill set np hr a m:nd of ber own. What do they 
MM wiih minds of ibelr waf" 

" Tremenheeie, yoa speak like » Tcrk." 

" Perhaps 1 feel like we," he said, disnESsing the subject with 
a forced laogh. And tfcis was how be found his way ok of live 
drleinrha. ' Miss Campbell arrived *• the e-d of the week, a taJ, 
severe Scotswoman, with a lasce nose and high ehrekboaes. Swt 
was over fifty, and she kad been trained in ice cehef Ual yctng 
tidies u-.ight to be kept in absolute usbjedion. A girl who had 
no will "mi that <t her p»r»nU, aad who eon*nfc*d h*r TO«Ser 
with her e<es befare she took a piece of bread and batter, was 
Miss Campbell's ideal ; >be was exactly the kl&d of person to 
m! ;.'.**.- Mi . Tiemcnhccre. 

'llus father aad mother entered at the same time into the 
right way, or into what they though! to be the right way ; and 
the two experiments ol educaxka bc-ac 

CHAPTER VI. 
7HE CAPTAIS OT THZ ELEVEN 
A wriokt July day, early in tW noMh. widi Lonrton Mill 
full, and at the world weary yet toting on, more or less, in the 
treadmill work of society ; "such a day as retires the toilers 
in thai everlasting round, and bn mih ta Into hoadred* of 
worn-out minds an air of freshness, waking th em up from 
the fcirigue of tfceir pleasure and of their disgast. Stands 
all round, with ladies ranged one row above another like 
banks of Bowers, carriages thronging twenty deep, and crowds 
sf anding in a deep inter riac. But it is not a race-coarse, like 
Ascot or Ep^Crm. It is in the heart of London ; and all tkese 
tbowiiids »f fine people surround a green smooth lawn on which; 

a aal *f l-J? "• i>l«y^>g » *wh fra+l ^.-I'r; ««• ■«■ ..,'.■! ori. 

pose, and little coraprehenstble lo a foreigner. Yet surely this is 
one of the most innoccai, the kicdUcstofalifreafci of ^tasoion. The 
tine ladies »re luiaed u by magic inl» nothcrs =--. i -\-.\*'. They 
have their parasoh and ther dresses and thei horses' beads 
trimaied with symbolical ribbons. Many of the youager cr,cs 
watch the game with as anxiety •» £'«« a* if <*« w<I&r« of lh« 
kirgilom depended «poo it ; and the men, woiidwcirn men from 
all sorts of d~like!y places, men from the dabs and the pobhc 
Offices, ami Paritaineai, and biuiiwsa, cwry the* crago* too, if 
not ao opetdy, in some snip of blue somewhere aboo: theie, a 
forctt-mc-not in a button-bole, a tassel to as anbrdi. And 
this is all. need I say, for Eton again* Hauow, the Pubi:« 
Schools Much. Not :o a hnndredth part of these crowds « it 
given :o have a rcrsocal iatertol in the s=blimc band on euher 
side. Uut as every smallest ir.p, w.th hu knot of Wie ribbon, 
feck hirwrflf Eton or Harrow iinpersonated against all the 
world, so all the elder people stand by Ore school to which 
they are vagocy attached in the person of that smallest 
of schoolboys with a> much fervour as if they belonged 
t» (he Captain of the Eleven. But those wbo^ co belong 
to the Captain of the Eleven — those who can with exultant 
yet anxious cyci fo!lo»' the apparition of thai demigod as he 
conv. andgo«— who can describe the fellings that agitate their 
boswnsr* Such feelings had fail sway on the s pecial occasion to 
whlth wertfcr, inacerlamtnodoi carriage, hold in gtwoladJes, waieh 
occupied ^^ *f ,h * P***** in ,h * *"*" ™ ak " Lof d*r' canam^ 
plaosd the:e before davTight to make sur^ of a good view. The 
cMcr lady in il took bit htt:e interest in what was gomg oa, bat 
liven, ilvwgh the cld«t. *h« w.* rh* lad imn-wtam and her 
jonng eontpanioa was eatirely abscrbed m the see—. 
She was but sixteen, c"re*»eil in the simple-* drawe 
cochimc of wife*. »od tornctine* * hirer tfill than her 



dress w=-h asroUfcn, sometimes a3 «jjrt »^ - fc 
miti, excitenxnt- Her eyes, her "J^J^X^ Her 
hunt -<« fixed on ii* g«« <*>* £e ^ a coed hit 
joenS bosom ga« a great throb whenever .th^wjs a ff>* 
m her own sidV Her heart saak when tae good «t "^; 
•ther. sae had neither Jght, no. ^^^^ iSewwr 
fsr anything else. And who w»:l wocder ? She jas «e 
fil.e J CarHa«oftheEhrren. |.fcl Mw * tf SK. 
the U*n that capuin wore T l i L W i rt g^ JSflB *^ 
before ibr his school, but as this was almost aStSSfirtlS 
~* kM-n nril the la.st ooment. ''his people gWg ggTf 
gor, cf it as .hey ought : bnt with y.iMW.^g£S 
litio-ibeon^ backward Eddy, the boy whorr.hu "»}£ 

the was dwarfed to Vera by lbs event. ^All «h*r h--* *" 
JelchB mm dim before ft. She watched her brother ^noa 
ihelcarcely fcnew) wich a strange entU^ia^ and •W*"™"?' 
Sm .h*ca it b impossibre to deserle. HowcxBjd »b« bearw 
•eehimbeaxen? If lifrand death had been on ft she c«ld we 
save taken it more senoesly. Her hand was on * e *S?JS 
carriage, sometimes trembling, sometmes hoWJog '<■"&". ^ 
,gony »^ the other side seemed to be mafceg ? Tt ^' 1 ** 
picuy girlish figure bent » Httle forward, her eyes m.ent, nev« 
£i4 Va-aSSt.seemg noting, !"*&SS&tSS 

this for a cricket match I Bui then it was BMCk "»~5 
cricket match for Vera. Her brother seemed to ■^ ■" "g 
beemoR yo^ a^a In E^sUnd. 1W not » •«* *« "STB 
ccfipsed 'alPother bcidentl in busy ^»*« # « ■» 
hot^tr? PirLamerd itself was dimxished. BW ™ 
nobody ia the Row. afteraoon teas were as good » J°« _**' 
with /telegrams from hoar to four appeared mxl the pa?*r, ; 
the strretTieie full of the two diScrent blues. W hat wotdcr that 
Vera, only sateen, sbouM think her broiher the £»»*«*<« 
C<rsom« that ever girl betoeged to? She looked at the 
SdkTl-r fc-and no- a J* the* when Edward «as not 
not Playing to read his tame *Wi a thrill of fresh excitemeru 
'• TretSeere, Oftain." If he had come to ftn howur ajd glory 
.hen he wasooly eshleca, whal pria« ««•- ~- l.fc hold fbf sucn 

* '•Vera, bt dear, I tank yem shoold pot down your vei"? 
Pco«l< are reraarimg you. f don't think .t a nee to b* » 
abw;brd in anvlhir.g. Yon forget roorseifaltogeKier, my dear. 

" Why AsssM I remember mvself ?-there i$ nahmg ft i me io 
remexber," she said, in her excitcmeat. Iten coming n ■er- 
sdf, "Oh please. M«s Campbell, I do so hate a veiL 11 gets 
inW»«T»S «nd one can't see.'* . 

"Itetr, how often mist -I tell yon that a well-bred girl 
expresses herself ouch more quctly. Take ihc opera-glass, Ihea, 
ifci* cnsczxU the Cicc." 

"Bat I an see very wen without iL 1 can see Eddy qufle 
plain. Look, Miss Campbell! I can always make aim out. 
There: tociforas.** . _ 

" I don't undentaad the inlerest you all take in this game, 
said MissCampbelL "In Scotland the gendciten phv golf, 
which they tell me is much finer exercise. AH taK £ th.nk b 
Terv bad for the boys. All London coming out to look ai men 
hming a b*B with a«iek. And bad for yoa loo, "«■». " y«o 
get so very much excited I think I must Uke you away. 

Ve-a knew that this could not be done, and therefore heard 
the th«*» calmly. Foetenatdy. after * while. Mi« Camiibell 
got ecgrossed with somciing else, and witk a sigh of relief she 
let the giass drop, tins revealing her moiing anunaied 
countenance ail at once io t»o people t» whom lie »igi>t 
of it was fike ioeneshiag from heaver- The one was a 
■■Bddk-aged womin, no mote or less than Vera's mother ; the 
other, a youoz maa. Let us keep the more loteresting personage 
to tfcebst. Mrs. Trernenaeerchas the best right locomeforwarl. 
Sl» cood at a little durance amocc the crowd iookicg at her 
... ■ v ..:.-; 3 '. .mv* exited Vera by ltt»Bm-a AAeryetn ■: 
virtual separation— though there never had been any personal 
ot-icctioa. «nde on etther eid* s> eirher parent seeing the children 
when he or she pleased— here was me child she had left grown 
into a woman. 1 cacrot describe the feehngs with which her 
mother regarded her, gating at the yv«ng »bso.bcd coudIckadcc. 
little Vera, the baby, the plaything, the aracsement of the 
bouse, the little hud of life whom she had left behind, not 
kr-owmg what was to come of her ! 

*' Look, Elinor f she mid, grasping the arm of her inseparable 
cnnpin'Bc, and leaning on her with a tranbhng which she 
C0wl3 pot command. 

•* I see her," said Mas Meadows, cheerfully. •' Htsn t she 
c ro"" >p P : ="- ! ; * Come and >;■-:-! k to her, Ada. She n-.-m no 
laokicc for you." 

"She is looking foe her brother, nothing efee," ssid Mrs. 
Tremenbeere, "W«ii » feilc, Nelly 1 1 feed Hka a divorced 
w oma n, with no right to go near my child. God help us ! 
wbtf those wretched beings uv-st seder ! I never thotght of it 
ier-c." 

"One never does think of other people * sufferings till one 
shares tbem.*" saidElincr, oraculariy. " Thank heaven, you are 
not so bod as that Cone along, shall lgo first aad tcllhcr." 
"Wmt»Emm." 

Mn Tremenheere. thoujh *he was a strong-minded woman, 
trembled for the meeting. What would^ the chfld think of the 
mother who had deserted her? If she had been only a chili ! 
b-it a woman wjeh a mind and judgment — who crald unrierctund 
aad perhaps condemn. She stood by and looked at this creature 
of sixteen with her heart in a natter. The judgment of a cbile! is 
a terrible •nhor.a'- One can face the world and one'* equaU, 
kaowing aD that is in one's favour, and feeling ihe full force of 
one's rights. But the secret verdict of a boy or girt, whom 
aaiural respect -ill present from •«p'«Ming it or ,-en dc&ninc it 
to themselves— what a thing that is to encounter ! Very seldom 
do fathers or mothers encoun^r this judgment in so dramaiically 
distinct a manner** Mis. Tr*m<nh««rcl>sd loco; a>d she ue.litllfd 
and r if-M back. What rf she shodc read dislike, disapproval, 
the pained and woodeiing scctence of the innocent ia Vera s 
eyes' 

In the meantime Ihe other individual of whom I have spoken 
had gone past again, garrng tartivdy at the carriage. "love ', 
ho* pret:y she is,' he was sayjig to himself. •' tftw absorbed 
she is, ax seeing a»e no' *ay one ! That's what 1 like ia a giil • 
never to see you if you stare like a madman. Why should *be ? 
The ones that are thinking ot -Jientelves see yen fast enough. 
She is not winking of feerself, bfess her. I wotdcr oho she's 
thickine of? one of those fellows in their namirU. Itii.su \ 
with nothing butjiia to kg and catches got or missed in their 
empty beads. 1 beg ysur pcrdon. Miss Meadows, I ; ,oi very 
mrry. I hope I cid not hurt s ribbon or a fcatf.cr." 

" You are very saucy to talk of feathers and ribbons. Yon 
have hurt •*/. Where are yui going wiO, yourhcad t,ver v ur 
shoulder? Whoareyou gamg ar >* * 



inqntan. ^ia«irr-hera>i-le. "Look 
iiit, a it. Cetilia or a raj>l yi*we 
m<-el ? No, perhai's she t> not 
c'ais for your bcautitil faces, aE 



hut rave about form. Creek, 



hosh t here is 
suited, and grew 
the other facebeh 



like to be you. I wonder if 
trlrod 



"Ir^khcrr," crhdihc j™ 
at that gill's ficc « hat is 
M,w!onna intent upon it« 
eaarJly beautiful. 1 ^on't 
feature and ncfhing c!«- 

h«r. I should like tocarry her oC I *»« "fckwnT It-for 

^d, «nd drew bock a step. He turned o 

i him in which he was not » interested; 

r c the : chSd'i ej*es. The >Oung man g^e = gUn^c at h«r, the 

^&*Sm then Sh that apt look ? It is .^.csnng.- 
Lbyou know them?— I ihoult 
lh5l idrl Is like her face." 

" If von lie pattern and wait, perhaps I may m 
«M Flinor "1 don't know that she is like her 
one side of her. Wait-I iu«* "--uoduce n« moth*. «o bw 

"Introduce — her mother . , 

"Hush! It's a story. Ill tell il you a ftenvards.-Ad^ 

come" you are .«£«•■ «* "}<™^ t >»* ' lcU JOU ^ 
earauauiTOti. That U what she ■ looking, fpr. 

"Sh/r looking for ber brother." said Mrs. T.-err*nUeere. 
"and i is quite >&, I don't complain. Stand -.>' me, .Nelly. 
I Irel very s;l>r. as if I might rwke a Kcnc «*«-_ 

ZJ. I3L - scene whatever you co:" cried Hicor. 
DOth^ng so dreadful abcut iL Come, 
was aroused a moment aftcs br 'he *ock of 
fiudinea hand laid apon hers. She fcoked up ^:ckly •«.(.. a 
«rt, id «w the n-olher of whom she had seen so *£?* 
M'hom W the first moment she scarcely Kcognsed, jtancb^ 
S her. The girl's heart gave a violent jump-^dden tears 

BBOtsy. She had never believed in the pretence about Mb. 
Tremetheere's separation from her husband, incompat.bil.ty^ It 
was no use telling a woman of ter cxrenence h* %£*** 
at the stranger with a mixture of d.*pprova! and dndie^aad 
£« ^w-rJaeroasthe carriage, as if to ask what she wacted, 
rietentling she did not know. ... .. .. , 

,P said Mrs. Tremcnhcere, taking ler daughters hand 



ice. 



eyou. 

Thai * 



Den t make 
1 Nonsense, ihere 
\'era's atleali 



Yes, 



cIo«c'y f " I ha»e been lookire; 



between het o»n, aad hoklinE 

Wha: was in Vert's face? Her eyes were not so limpid, so 
frankly a.id tenderly eagrr as when sic c;a«-i « her brother ; a 
shadow was over the young countenance-but what - Wis. 
Trenvnheere could not tcfl what it uas thatcfouiled her eye*. 

■• Oh, mamma ! you will get into the cainage, won i >*ou . 
she said, trying to open the door. 



I will Wand hcic and tal!< to jroo 



Stoop down and 



&ve me a kiss Vera, my Hatlin^," cried the poor woman. 

Vera put down her soft, youthful face, upon which ir.e «:rc 
doobtfsl, wondering, troubled cxprcwion still hung. She J-i 
not know what to think. Her brother— yes, that was nghi. 
th.it was nature. But her mother ? Could she sit here and k*. 
her stand by her. Should not she get oat, and foliow twr, and 
cease to be a stranger to her ; or should she be cold and keep 
lack and takr papa's part? Vera did not know what to da. 
The triumphant satisfaction died out of her face. Eddy was tie 
sinshite of this picture, but her mother was Ibe ir*vital*e 
jliado*. She put her soft race down to meet Mrs. Tr*fr>*nbccrr'* 
kiss, bat raised il again tingling wiih blushes, as if it had been 
a straeger who had kissed her. She could not look at her 
brother again, with this figure at her elbow. Ought >he n^ 
Io give her entire atteriion io the new-comer? So ma3y 
emotions chased each other over her face ihai ihe young man in 
the crowd who was still lookiitg at her groped in his pockcn 
instinctively for a pencil, and ihen laaghed at himself. " Ihaw 
all that— » whoht volume in iwo lines?" he said to hinisdf. 
" What a fool I am." 

"Vera, yon have grows almost a woman——** 

"Yea, mamma." She mad* • lillle DMMh panling <n Iwr 
agitation and bewilderraent, which poor Mrs. Tremenhecre 
feared was reluctance to give her that title. This went to her 
heart, but she would not show it. She began bravely again. 

" And Eddy is almost a man. You are like each other ; rc 
has crown stromjer and Uller than I expected. You are ideased 
to see him! Vera? and of course you have got his colours. Poor 
boy, I suppose he is very happy with all these people staring at 
him ; »nd that pleases yon too ?" 

" Pleases me 1 oh more than that. I am so proud I dot't 
know what to say, no word is strong enjugh. Arc not you 
proud ind happy, too, mamma f" 

" I proud and happy ? I don't know, my darling, I do not 
vsc such words. I am pleased that you are all pleased — "' 

" Ok) rainiM I What couU you wish, vhat tould you !>= i 
r.--r .' ' said Vera, indignant with fire in her eyes. 

" Vera, I beg you will not be so vehement. It is qai'.e out r*f 
place," said Miss Campbell wilb d^iaty, "Mi a well bred giiL" 

The blood rushed to Mrs. Tremenheere s face. She ick hervlf 
stung to the very heart. Of all that had happened to her this 
reproof, addtes«*d by another woman to hercluld ia htf presence, 
was, I think, the very hardest blow the had yet had to bear. 
She nude a strenuous effort to <omrnar.d herself. " I must beg 
pardon," she said, "for forgetting Miss Campbc'l m the agitation 
of seebg Vera for ihe first time after a Jong separation : and 
1 owe you many, many thanki for your good offices to my child" 
She held out her band across Vera. Miss Campbell toothed the 
lips of her fingers with reluctance. Ail very well to talk uf 
infompalibilily ' She, in #*e>«!i*nr*d woman. (Vir *□>• tin! 
there was more in h than that, and she did not hie to touch the 
erring woman, even with her finger tips. 

" I wish Vera would profit more by my lea*otw ; fcul it •* » 
mank.!cw M.ii," she said. 

" Mauiina," «id Vera, " it i> inino>sib!e that I c;n «i: hc:c 
•n<( »cc you atantUng tbcre ; cithci you biiiM iuhx into ike 
c: i ri-i^r or I must get down ; ibi^ sor, of thing cannot be ! " 

At thia moment, however, cnoiher personage came jud.Vit.'y 

(CvHttlltUxtOH ft> it 16.) 



10 



( Continue* frtm Pagt J*> 



the Kere, who* acpea«n«: 

r C r*t effect up«i her mofter.-Nr. J™*** 

«£& coloun in his buttonhole, and a *w of pi 



J hid the 
eeie, with 



Ms t-ei'wlikh smoothed away all harshness 
id » his wife *'ili outstretched hinds 



I had no such mewing." It 
itradict him, do what she would. 



"from it. He came 
" How do jou do, 
m »ctv clad 10 i« yo» looting » well." he »id 
Sy,''tKA yon are, triumphing over me irilh pur 
boy.* _ 

"Trnnnp'iinff over ><H1? 

SSSSSJSf^^ &,»- ** «*» ™ lh 

t smile : " He h your boy as well as mine. 

'■I am taking .11 the credit of ban, I ajsu.e jo-,' k« «-■* 
-Ir««thouBnt BUy would have tamed out so well. He 
does van credit. The mwt r*ominent young person in EngUnd 
fc, Ac moment j to be sure it won't h« W. but Mill « is 
ihMn something. Look at Vera, as praid « a .«le P«cocJ 

" Whil an Idiot the man UJ" ah.apc.nl Oswald RafcWOMl 
MrHlo Elinor Meadows : for they were all WjnUj tearing, 
old euiie innocently hi in consequence of the crowd, ne man* 
tJic * lit'lo white dove," . . 

" Vol such n dove either," said Elinor. " Veta his a *P"* — 
hut die ha* a dragon by her mle, «■■•! ta kept dawn dreadfully, 
aoorliiltedorlinr." 

" I wish nine might be the hand to free her. 

" What do yoi sny ? Oswald, she is too young 10 flirt— 
Promise me you will attempt no flirtation if I introduce you. 
Che i* Oily a child, and you arc, o> yvii know, not »o- 

" Angelic as I ought to be," he aniwered, laughw-. 
crondse. you, on my honour, the?c shall be no nmaii.ii prop 
lo-tflllcd. But stop— If I can male her like me? I w 



No, I 



tiled But stop— it 

^vrffiahon-i htothw yo-i «t all," «dd Eiitor, 
lack from her forehead those gray curls, like a child: 
die wind kept ruffling oit 
"I want mamma to enree inlo the carnage, pease 

Vera. 

"Of raunc, -lie raii.it." Mr. Treioenbcore cried, o[i«ainglhe 
door, "and you are coming home with in, the boy and you? 
Nobody can have so good u claim upon yon. Where aic you 
nwwB'-wWi Binor Meadows? well, she dull come too ; 



., w.ACil 



laid 



and 



vou wjll tell me, Ada, if you appro' 

•ppnvt ofya— Co™, V.rc ™ni i- Mnh<tvr «•>» 

Mrs. Trcmenleere kept oiklnc; heraclf all thi» tii 
ihe wives of a woman tike heiself, always strong i 
>s she liked So think them, »'ere to be lai under aw 
the acrvn uf a nan. 11 lie took it as a matter of c 
not the do the wine? but il cost her an effort-rot 
■-e.lwps, in ill cJrcu"i*timc*> ha« mar* ]iow«r, whrtli 
own it or not, o\«ra wemnn ilun over a man. Shi 
however, clioci fully, nft« that bi-uskIp. 

"To be viie— it is the miunl airanjicmsnl. Eddy will be 
\tty glftl to spend an ewnlng with hi* »»icr— on 

Ni>1>o«ly Ivard thu eml of the sentence. 
Circa h«r hi: " 
Sown by thai 



>f my wort: at mich « l 
— and 



tf ivfcalhtl 

ad steady, 
maud than 


mne, rauM 
ncatimcnt, 

IT die will 
anwered, 



who kvi* 

"Me lo 1**1 

lhcnMn.Tr. 

Vera opposiii 

d>« never d 

icolry la the 0|tpcaiince. 

h« out. and one hro.n;l 



I I- 

Her huiband had 
hind to nclpherinlothocarriage: wher* »he wit 
dc of artn Mi<* C»mph* II, who did not hiidecaml 
kioc to herself wilh w/»Iv disregard of gttunnur— 
ling by lh« aide of u wvmAii compromiivd I " Antl 
ineuhceresat fur the fin* half hour katotl of dte.m, 
to her, alt apparently w It mVj'" •«" btcn had 
Mflcd he: home; apparently— yet without any 
By and bye old Jricnd* legna lo frnd 
.■t!u" to greet a'ld congratulain her. 



"All mail* tp, f »np|0*e?" llieic virion whispered lo 
Bltim Mcado«»n- lliey pawd. " AImiikI hi-lnc-. Bltoeclhfr I' 
llul no one wa« ntiio ewepi MIm Campbcfl, who tcarwly toti- 
dcwMndeil lo iwtle* the raoihcr <*■ h« dwrn, A»t»r Sir. 
Trcmenkiwre, lie went ahoul nmonK Ihe crowd iBalMt " 1 re- 
menheeie mu*l k » relative of youn," hi* frlcniht Mid to blm. 
••V*«i-only my «on." ho ionl, hia roiitiL-unnce oxpanilinc, 
Kddy might have attained a mnili more awtainotini »u«e»s 
.vllho.it pTomlOf hin half w inch, l'.lde very oft«n pull on 
the very guile of love, *> that one cannot tell lliein apart. Mr. 
Tremcnaecre had thought b*t llitle v>r Kddy Imhdtot he took all 
the frtdlt, oi he laid, ani reilty felt lhat he bad everything to do 
wilh Ihe hoy. A boy who had put kinwlf in thf from » easily, 
and ivai for the nonvnl the ob.frvcl nf all obsericra, the 
cry ecntie lo which was directed the gaic of welelf, wn iodls- 
pliably a »tn oi whom «vc.j parent w«. enlHUd to bo proud. 



VHAITLR VII. 



A I>!N*F." AT in 



e^UAur 



« were togcher, w W cb „ a^-aa^ W ,I«to wj^g 
admiraWr with jou, and 1 approve all *« »g »• lMnkof 
Oxford, Ned, tint then, oy boy^ «" aa >° 
^dT^riad Eddy, "m is amine there l^Wonno 
deciskin about — I think my mother- — - - - t 

» Yes, but in the choice of a proton one m % ^,f"V£ on „., 
elf. Wkatdojwitklnkr Vou will have J™£S*SKE 
f co-™, but it nill namely be encugh to enable ^TW ra!ak« 



I do not know hy what chnrra Miss Meadovra hail been 
diivd ovci lo tell a nb, and enact a whole little dianu of 
Sonenlc p*fui, i ut .ho dU It when Mr T«m«i.«T« i- hi. 
failOaction asked her lo dinner she told Iwm uiblnhtaglv thai 
Ihehadlurtinvncd young Oswald Fnio, ieonne*Uonof Lord 
Kai«buiv'i>. a verv (lever young man, in whuni die took a rreal 
inteievt, to dine with hef, and did not see how she could pul him 
off. " Clever young men were always Kllnor's weakneis," said 
Mr. Tremchcere, so intoxicalcd wilh M* own tonwininciil thai 
he foiR« for the moment lhat il was no* his habit lo fall MM 
Meadow* by her Chrbtlan name, "Bui if he b cxico(ili« 
Fanes </ Faneliury I tnow his uncle. Enng him villi you. 

lhat will make it all right." . . , 

And thus accidentally Oswald Fane "as introduced into Uyi\t 

Park Sjiinie. He wa» not %•> nor a relation of Lotd Fane- 
bui/s as M i. Trenitnheere hi his moment of elation was reacy in 
suppose- A» he waltol till M* bob hod changed hi-* dies-, and 
waited out with bin to the ciowoed streets, fevling uire that 

Ebuly lie mel knew thai the bludiirg youth ma the heto of 
y.thatutciid fulher was ready to receive aia hrir prcssnvp- 
live ai die leo«, anybody who night hnvo been preiented lo 
him. His gratified pride threw a radiance oicr all the world. 
He wai for tlio tiinn Wh<£ iho mo*i pioud of faeh«es tho most 
bindofntCD. He put his arm through Eddy's, who w.ntwo 
inchM wllei- than fcim^lf, wilh tlot dolinhlfiil mixture of the 
familiar friend with Ihe father which everybody says it is so 
plcisaiX eo «*r, and iiitroinicfd him to several m»ii they met 
••ith o«rflowing saiisfactioa. Then when they got o« of the 
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Wy mother's mot*)' is he 
1 uiKia hb faca. "I don 
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g crowd" away inlo the more quiet itreets, Mr. Tretnon- 
liee:e liegan to iiKjuire into his son'i hopes snd inteations for Ihe 
rutrnv, U a father sitoukL 

"Is this your laM yeirnt school," he said, "now ola are 
lou? Ci-hleeii! Arc you ejected to stay nnollicr year ?" 

" I think, sir," sstd Edward, "lhat my motrier means ne to 
Ica'e and p> loOxibrd at once. Bui— I don'l thitii anything k 
Milled, ft you t height — ■" 

" I lave lefi all that lo jour mother," said Mr. 'I remenhecrc 
"That was a bargain, and 1 don't mean to Uteifeio with her. 
Your iKotber is a very legible woman. We did not get on when 



(^i among whom 
ided his want oi 
i M iSi* ihoiigh 



iioncy wasted sending 

" It is ttf for work 
I Klls well In wclety. 
line of tliat sort ; for 
wwld cares very little 
o ean h,l|j 
great deal 



ouIdlikelosMyouuke 

oW said Edward, with asii 

flash u'poahb face. "1 don't want he. lo V«'' ^ ]mt 
v,ry -villing to do «onethin B Indeed I am not at all sl« aoo 
Oxfoid fer mv part, except that she *ishes t » or > u " " ^ 
lo k,iow, sir/' he added, lo^tine down «.l!. attolher (AI tt« 
colour, " I am not clevet; good cr^vgh is a bat and that sort 
c! thing, but not much good in school." -Mm»t 

» h tM s„ >- ,aid Mr. Trtmcihecrc. Bill he «id fe J»« 
mythingofthat talf shame, halfpity, beth sentim 
Concealed by u cateia, with which th« w( 
t>\w»rd Trciaeiileere had. been l«otiglit u? I 
s»cce« in school. 'Ihe boy had learned iv. - 
mboJy ever put * imo words, and H»WJ«?« •KifjE 
ciceied and eased him in the mc*I wonderful way. >J»»*^ 
pc.hap* not -o humiliating after all lO be «UMtl **"»«' 
flight a fellow still do something though he oot.ld PMajKOj* 
Vti Utm into his head, and bad no hope <**jg"2*gP f 
Edward (el! cheered .nd encouraped he Wftl»W# >f Jg- 

•■ Ves, I am afraid it is so. I have got suC a ^™™Z>£ 
wmeehing. I do my w«V, but il t«e« out of my head a; 
Jul as fast. That is why I think it i^ i 
mctoOidord'" 

"Xot at ill." sail Mr. Tremenhrere. 
alone thai men go to OifonL It a-way 
Sot » hirh degr.0, or hononr*, or inytl 
tmlca you arc gome into a profession the 
for Senlcr Wianglcw. &c But you «ate Utotfl " 
you kt life, and widen your acquaintance, and learn 
t| l0 | Is cuile as important. Vn, yes, >ou iau»t goto cmicge ( 
bm ofUr> a. I oiked bffor* " ,. 

" I doa't know, ill," slid Edward, " my mother used io oil 
of the liar, KH-knoVhig how Kwpid I ™ Hut thai wralil 
never da 1 don't seen lo hare any particular choice , any 
ttiiiiG that pleases other people— " ,, v ,. 

"Vouaie too goad. . am afraid," said his fatllff. " Your 
nother can't go on thinking for you — " 

•'So»l.os»y H ,"ioid iheboy with * laagh. At tWa moment 
they met a ffioup of other lads with blue libbons who stared at 
Kdily's appcarawe bani ) R mddei U lhe«- «idi a .loot of 
ikiextion. "The ml t/ the fdlow* a:c diniiw loBctner, he 
Mid. " It Is rather fun I bm I don't suppose I shu" miiri. 

" Ami yon came- away without ttulOfi «e ! Thai was kind of 
\on, Ned. But I hope you will enjoy youtsclf with ux M>a 
vt« *«- • 8r<o.t diffeivur* in Vrn. !*e it alr.iosl crown up. ant 
I shall soon have lo think ol getting her bought out and 
laimdiiccd Into society, which is a grcal bora for me- So you 
kc we all have oui iHiTicukies. I am still in lhat same old 
liom: which you remenlwr. It will bo pleaiant lo dhie 
tinedierihUoiieniuht." .... ,, 

" Vci," said Edward, aomewliat diseonsolnlely. He WttM 
lavfl liked iho dinner with hu oinrndci DMMr, but he was loo 
rood to put Mi own wishes fcewatd. Ami Mr. Treminhecre 
thuufhl no more about It, He told lilm of aoveral vo.ne 

rteatates at Oxford whom he should introduce him to. And 
heme you will be very eweful aboul the set y*i gel Into. 
Whatever you may «to in the way of scholarship you nnul never 
kc indifferent lo ihe sit cr making friendt." 

'•rhnt U whit my raolhi-r «ny«," «a>d Ihe Ind, a »Utcment 
which made his father ilaro. " Wtc aiya that if I get Inlo a good 
reading wl— — " 

Mr. Tremrnhecie laughed. " Tliat is very like your mother, 
he said, " but not exactly what I meant. If you are «-cak In 
irholnnhip don'l co in for il. my boy. What I mean Is a (pod 
set el* men, men whom It will be of me for yon to know, who 
may give y«u a helping bond in life, or ai lenw in toci«ty. A 
rreitt deal uependa on that." 

" Yes," said Eddj dutifully. " A good »ct of men " sounded 
much betler lo kim than "'tie reading sei," of whom he had 
been thinking with tome alarm ; but he did not so well under- 
stand nhout the "helping hand in life "to which his faiher 
referred. Ho was a perfectly humble slmple-miadcd fellow, but 
y« be wa» not withoul a certain prukj ol hU owa. 

Thus they wen: home to Hyde 1'ark Square, where Mr>. 
1'teaicnkeere, n^itutcd by many ihougbia, was prepnitiig for 
dinner la her old room, now empty, swept, and garnished, and 
asking herself various cjuestiom wNch she could not answer, 
which lie did not like eren tn put la word*. There was a Uttla 
pause when they ill came together h the drawing loorn, n 
liitle hoMlng of the breath, or to .h« th»« R li. Il waa late and 
beginning lo b« (willcll, and I cannot describe vlth what a 
mange ihrlli of curl^lij Eowaia looXenl at :n. two parents Urns 
broi«ht logethcr. What could they he thinling, these two 
people vho belonged to each oiler, yet did not bchng to rnch 
other? And "hose fault was it r The boy was instinct hcly 
respectful ord dttiful, aod made no faplv to himaelf, but yel the 
iiuctiion arote in his mind whether he would or not 

"I kave b«» apeaklnj to Nod oboit lis fature," sold 
" He does nol seem to be very clear what he 

,t let cinumvumesdccirle," said his mother. 
d* hard— 

I woaldn't interfere with ym for ihe world, 
read if that i* not the turn of hi* Mind ? " said 
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" I had no objections to the saucy Vera," she said, bmrieJIy 
su,, """ How much of <bc original learen femiins>l in 

•Kitnute Hitle person of wkose wjNJS" ^ «f » P 1 ™^ , 

W *. Trcnxnhcere resiraiaed benclf as by h« <hk1 mule 
no Sly, thcueh all the oM lively impulse* of ceoiiw tCTion 
no nrtft ZjSTo* in Iter Id she stene-l ; and thus the diviWd 

SIS mflireof .heir life, perhaps mrning %«"^»^ 
Vera into something fast an* dsorderlj t Such 9 1 wortan was 
rSle«f»nythL»&HiM Campbell Ihwiglrt. and the poor lady 
K excuse for Ker dislike in her g^vinj alarm and (error. 
«h- Md a verv ccinfcxtaUt; position in Mr. Ticmtnhaare i hcaie, 
2SS. fonZoTvcra S L way, and if she left Hyde la.k 
Square there was at her^ap Hfiggg^S'W r«*B«te«l 
'"vv f bcn Miw M^ll^ «me°in' with yov"g Fane, f-dlowcd at a 



Treinenhcete. 
U io do after Otfo 

"No. We mu 
" Perhaps if h^rr 

"My dear Ada, 
but why sboald he 
Mr. Treinenhee^. 

" It Is the mm Ins mind dHghi in InVe." she nid. " It » the 
only use so far as I can ice of a Univenrty. What werccolleges 
instituted for but rewliiifi ? And it is his duty as well a* ih« b«.i 
thing to do." 

"Weil, I think there are olher uses for Universit'ei." .nid Mr. 
Tiemenhccre. "Is lhat you, Vera? come here ; your mother 
cannot see you h lllis light. You would no; think, tvmdd wo," 
he added, with some pride, " that Biis demure WuU person wai 
the saucy Vera who used lo poke her imaj firccrs into e»ery. 
thing ? " He laid his halid upen her head <arei»inely— not that 
he was muck in ihe Uauii of carcssng her, but he felt i natural 
impulse to jmt forth hi* own production as It were ty the side of 
his wife's, ia an amiable rivalry which had no evil intcnik>n iu it. 
For, Indeed, ilougi. he fell proud ot his son, and was pleaded 
with hiai, he was not at all jealous of his me'i mother, to whom 
the boy spciwlly belonged, and coild not have inxlcrsiood the 
sharp aad keen jealousy of him*elf, almcst bitter, which shot lik«i 
ar. arrow through Mia. Ticnmnheeici heart i$he latJhis haidijs 
Vera s kcad. 
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ff. L'Ct oil when incro ».-.= mf—ar— »~- -~ --■ 

ttt&nrd momei«. Wwever, when they went lo .il|jin«. Mr. 
Tremenhcere wei. across the room lo Mto tampbcll hcfo.e ,b, 
iiinraailon UafUcL . . _ ,,.. ,. , 



'it would t* 



" "PcrluM/'hesaid, in a ilightly nervous tonr, 
iKUer If Vera too 1 * the head of ih.- laMn »«■«*}• •' „ 

"H nuist be exaelly as yon pkeae, Mr 1 i renwriiecre. a»M 

rcplicl alifflv. S'" n li him no as * M:U1<P ' . And lhc " " c ' ° s ' vc 
1 U1 vvif. his arm, and hand her downstair*. 

" You are the greatest stranger, Ada," he cried, vvilh aiWiOM 
laush, and ItUmpi ai JountlneW. "I ho cutM of the jvinmg . 

She -lid not say anything, butPUt her hand vvilhia his aria a< 
if she had licen in a dream, tint aftei that, i he small pauy 
i the dinner-tabfe went oa qiile smootbl 
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cace'ksbTiiihig.'sata. the head of ihe lable, fee ling wrelc hed, 
Rlhaiaed, and p.oud. Sbe cetdd no bea- to look at ner mother, 
nho ought io have been occuyymg that i^ace, and yet could look 
nt noilniir else, not even at l..Uly, Who kept sn-hng ai her, »l.y 
*,,, „,,i.f. Sna '"M -"■ *v,>n nnfj.e. for five minute* at least, the 
taXmc coiutename of Osvvald Fine at her .eft hind, i1k., K 1. 
K wat one which few gi.b of Vein « age looted >t wth >lmiute 
indifference. He Kul one of those picurcviue duk ftco 
which pliytiiognomUts suspect ond MnUmsnialbita love , dark 
m iQd and pe.st.advc. capable of looking unilicnble 
SitsS] 'dark hair, ciallng cnsnly .onnd a velbdiated bead ; a 
»mifto«th«enrwMii».,jnsl»Wlc«l wnh a aoft line of ntous- 
isehc which no iinMiipevting peison could tout. And he had 
|ud"SKlit to add to his pcr»oi«l Mti-oetions. He •'- \ >ra . 
a-iiation.and neither spoCcnor locked at he. for tint JJm 
niimi'es, but chattered pleasantly to Kllnot Mesdovm, jJiU-Mmg 
her freimobwrva'ion. Then when V«fl brgnn lp «l u^l lo 
her position, and to calm oul of her excitement, lie throw over 

""vou'we're very much Ulerwlcd in Ihe match (n-day, Ilk" 
Trcruenheere. Was II for tlw sake of cricket ? Some Ladies, I 
know, are great connoisseurs—" 

" Oh, no I I don't know anything about cricket. M > lirothet 

" 1 know ; and I knew lh:,t wis ihe reason, if you will let me 
Ciicketmg joung ladies don't look ■» you Uokol. ' 
How did I look? Not very odd I hope?' said lew. 
Camplscll >ny* I am always showing my feeling-. 

"I must not mist myself lo descrliiion," he said. 'Mow 
look raised very violent emotiota in mv mud. \cs, Imnyas 
veil confcss. i turned immedimely to lb., men in Ihe I MU, ami 
I said to myself, 'A ael of wrefclted Khocllwys. Wnai IBVi 
they done, I wonder, with ibeir »tvtp>d g*ine that any Idwi co.ibl 
play, to deserve lfaitt— " „ , , 

"Mr. Kane I I hope you dos't mean whal vou say : tnc.1 
Vera, IndlRnaiiily, rjlsiij; her lwail. "because I am Ldwaidi 
Bister, No one oaght lo apeak like that, kuowlng thai 
my brother It Captain of the Ivlivciv" 

" I toU yoti, jou had taised dialjolicnl powions In my breast, 
told Fate, unmoved, " Envy, hatred, and Jealousy ; because 
jem we, I knew veo' well lhat if I were to do the giritest leal 
that a man could do, no one would look so at me." 

"Ah I" said Vera, mollifieti, drawing a hr.-ath of rehVl: 
" then you have no sister," ilic added willy, looking nt him i«-r 
the first time with mtcreit. 

Here 1 think it wis Ihe duly of Elinor to luve intcrfned ; 
but she was much amused i and she was, as she avowed boWly, 
half In love hemlf. In nn elderly fo-hion, w.tli Oswald lane. 

"Mo," he said, "lam nil abnc in ihe world 1 1 docs not 
natter to any one what I do or what I don't do i so you tn«*l 
forgive me n»y grudge at ihut luppy fellow you were watching. 
1 me not intend nun any narrn. " 

"Eddy played wry well to-day," said Ihe friend of lht 
family, vho sat ul Vera'* righr hand. "Male a good score. 
Saved lhal last inningi, he did. I don't like lo •cemroM 
school beaten, ttioiigti l'ai an i.lii fellow. I give )ou leave io U 
proud of your leoiher, Vera. [ never saw a neaier caich. Il 
made a man fcel young again. " 

" I an very proud of him, ihanks," said Vera beaming. She 
bokedat Bldy almost for the liiM lane. I lirs face was very 
teitots, poor felbw. He was sittlngnesl to Mis* Campbell, who 
eddrctsed Instiuilive eonveisaiion to Iito, as *hc ihuught il «•» 
her duty to do with the young. And alas 1 fear, poor Eddy, 
though he was at home, with all the member!, of hisfaniily mind 
him, wai thinking ruefully of the gtv dinner at whi;h the other' 
were draikiog their too,!* and mikiik; their apecehes. ' W* 
eeuuinly was not so lively. He dri nrt see Vera look at him. 
but he iv..-i l.i. mothci'i eye, nnd suited, wfch a :\yUi shr'tj ta 
the ahrnlders. Vera saw this pautoniinc, antl was angry. 
Wa« ho not clad to bo at buna > 

Thus the uiiiner was not the grotteit of successes; and Hi* 
ar'tenloSlhedmwing-rocmwnflEtilliaoroivvtre. Mr. I'rtilOIIWWW 
walked up to his wife when he came np^aii>, and >ai down 
basidf K.r r 

" I could nol say anjihing lo you a! dinner," he said, '' Ami ; 
but I wan i HOW jut to -ay > woiil. Ilon't prats the pehtHArabH 
business upon NctL Vou an alford to semi hitn to Oxford, and 
he can ntToiM io go ; that fcs, he ii j-Hin^ enough not to be bsnti 
!m liii-.i*; bnt don't worry him and stiain him to do *»i»tthing 
out of hia line ollngethee. There, 1 doa't want io inietfere ; bill 
this you mint let me say." 

"Thank you," she ash), a little stiffly. « I will think of il, 
Charles. Of course yo*r advice in reipca to Eddy mint always 
have the greatest weight." 



Continued from ,W li. . ,, 

"Well, yes 1 *"*" »«-V ""' ,he father ' ' «P K,aI1 ' ^ 
there hasnevcr been any own* »«<***. b*W«-.m tt« 

havt always been quire good fncads. 

" I'criJtly C.*od fris-ds ; if iwi wiB allow me id my turn to 
malic » remark. 1 thiaV dom Vem'* natural vivacity is too micrt 
repressed. Miss C**p£* I -*«<"> doubt, rs a «JW{ 

whom rot *taie- * h = fc» ? S 1 ™ 5 ,,Kl! of "^jSMffiS 
he. I iMBli jo" sho.dd lake care not to carry ihe *ubdu.ng 

protess to) far. ' , _ , _ 

"Ah:'' he siid, raising Ms eyehtws, ''do y<»u Ihinkso . 1 
should no! have supped dial would luv C occurred to you. Miw 
Carapl.-ells process seems lo me w nave answered admsiawy. 
Ibmr, I wH keep ny eye upon her since you think so. 
Cvnou* 3 I cxptctcd vou lo comaliment mc.asewrybocyaots-^ 

"Yes, and so I do; she ha* grown up very sweet aad tair, 
she mid, «ith some emoUoa. 

'• Hut o.i!v you don't approve of tie way in which she has 
Ur. Iwrnglu up." Ke said, with a iangh. "Well, wc.i, we 
never did agree, and il is evident wt were never nteMKd lo 
acne, Ads : which does nof, however, prewnt lac fron giving, 
as yoj say, OW greaiesi weight io your advice, nod from out con- 
tinuing ihe best of friends." 

With iH* hegrasp-d her hand hewlily. and rising from his 
chair lwskle her, went off lo talk to Edward, whom old Mr. 
C3«naby was crosvipicsiioiung. Mrs. Tremenheee sat alone for 
a tine. Xeai t»c open window, with In long la=c cu.u«»s 
swaying softly in the summer air, sat Vera beside Miss Meaocws, 
looting up into ihe dark, handsome face of young Jane, *ho 
hem over her. I don't lhink it occurred to the mother to take 
any panic about young fane. She had subjects enough to 
occupy her mind viiLoLl llut. Dm vltcil.tr by madrer- 
tcOCc or purpose, I caarot te!l whi:h, Elinor Meadows rose 
up suddenly, nnd came and joined her. leaving the two yoang 
people together— Miss Campbell, not being abfe lo pu*. op with 
diU overturn of all her habits, having left tic room. 

•■Well," said Elinor, CJgeily, "have you settled •nydtieg? 
Indeed you ought to have eouic to yotir ssa.es, you two, al your 

" E " Perhaps ne ougri!," said Mrs. Tremenlteoie, "but nothing is 
charged thai I can see. Age makes little diUcrcnsc. For Vcra's 
sake I might risk it, but he lias to stub idea; he is too 
UinraphaGt in Iris own success." 

"Yhm m>th»A ■" "• •••»■•» of >• t w***' «••* *h» gfv<H thpn — 
ciied Elinor, with tears in her eyes, M A4a! Ada ! I thovght 
you would have done anything for poor lilt)* Vera's *ake- " 

" 1 suppose it is orjy justice," said Mrs. Trcnienaeere, wiiH a 
sligh faiterirg, "wh*u be wouU have made it ap Iwoulde't ; 
ji.it now "hen perhaps — I don't know— I irighl " 

" Is thtf all von say ? when of course you would, Hist or any- 
thing »«1«*, for Vera's sake." 

'* Well, pat if as you pteise ; bul anthow it wodd be a failure. 
We ihonld liegia again lo contradict each other the very next 
day. However, it U needles io discuss the qsotion, loi he 
does not wish it; thai is as clear as daylight." 

A linlc while after tl.a 1 >o nalvco gfOaAIM family <a id 
coodbye to each other, and the ntotler and son went back to 
their sejxuale Iodsin« with t;iinor, lite any other viiitois. 

"Well, Eddj, hate you sped a hippy evening?' satd Miss 
Meadow*, in the darhness of the carru£C, driving home. 

"Ort, aapoy? well enough, wid Kdwud. "Of comae I 
was g?ad to sec my father sml Vera ; still it was a bore not to be 
at ike dinner with th* mlior Wlcws. otmI tlis my iasr year." 

The neil step after ihis strange family raccting was Ukea in 
all iunoceace. xvith no thought of the complications it might lead 
to, Mr. Tiemenheere conwnled thai Vera shouH pay a visit to 
her an/lhcr in the counliy, under ihe charge of EQnor Meadows. 
It iiat lu be for two dor* «"ly, 'oo ah*rt a limo to h»vc much 
effect upo> Ihe giil. one way or another,— >iiss Meadmvs, how- 
ever, did not tell any one that oa her own responsibility she had 
offered a seat in her carriage, and an islryduitioa into her 
fvicixl '» liiuse, to Oswald lane 

CH.vrTLK Vill. 



Mb*. TERMrv-iiPritFrstrier pride] herself oe ( her sociely ; 
though she had given up so much she had never given up that ; 
the people she knew were not commonplace people such as you 
ince: everywhere, but persons of high intcCigcnw, of advanced 
opinions people known in literature, in an, and in science. Her 
isiit-e* wee ger.erall' in wmaei, daylight jiartie^ a combination 
of outdoor pleasures, concluding with that gooi droner wkich 
mortal men. even when they axe philosophers, love. When the 
little party arrived from town iher founi* preparations going on for 
one of these gatherings. Mrs- Trcmenneeic toot Vcn through 
the garden and shady grounds, which were tViifjIty ptjintcd to 
look double their sue, and shoved her everything with tender 
nnxitty. "Vou mn« b*lp me 10 reeei»e my friends,'' she 
said, smiling upon her little daughter. 

" What would Miss Campbell say ? she is not ' out,' ol course,'' 
said Eiinor. 

"Agirldocsnot requireiobe'out'wheusheisbyherniothets 
side." saic Mrs. Treraenheere with a t-igh, drawing Vera's h»nd 
within hei arm. It was not for Vera she said Ifcis, but for the 
relief of her own mind ; but Vera heard it, and ventured to cfc-«p 
her mother's aria witi a sadden sense of security, sueh as site 
thought she bad neTer ejperienced before. By her mothers 
side-vert diffcren! from Miss Campbell's; everything was 
made natnral. everything as it ough: to he. by that one fict. 
She turned round without knowing why, and mtl Fane's dark 
eyes fixed upon her ; neve' before had innocent Vera met sich 
lnokc j «nd b soft MirTasion, ihe first blush of tendereM 
youth, caeic over ber while ihioat and drlicaie cheeks. She 
clung a litlle closer to her rooiter s arm. Yes, even this, the 
confused stvret yuiliiness. the innocent shaaie where no slume 
was, all were without dinger, without harm there— by her 
mother's side. 

Then ihe strangers bejan to arrive, bit fird of all cime 
Edward, ^jjli from school, !<ap|iy and radisnt in the delight of 
" leivc," and the whole day to hiinseli, though not so nappy 
about *' (ho party." 

"To be sure we can have some croquet," sail Edward, 
" though ihnt is not much; but with such a terrible set of ft'eils 
wliflt ct«<' "." one do ? " 

"There is a swell onsLng who will fascinate you, Eddy," said 
his mulbfr. The lad shrugged ftis shoulders with a laugh. 

" Al! liybt il they please you, inamnta," h« uid, palling his 
arm ronrd hei wi:h a hippy ease »hich nude VeSranroii .. 
T-'aiiCY a»y one doinj that io papa, she said to herself— or M.-s 
Cni«id>e!i '■ After a whilv ErfMrd dragged her off to see tb= 
Did. where ibeiaptcMienH uf thai di-io^a ««n all 



oUlk »« IW beU thing in the 

esthemo:ber. Andthenadays 

he added, wilh e ood-bumoured 

! to ma<c «•-« be»i of 



liitle 



h 



tfcero 

You, 



too. 



t*!l t 

incr. 
Id friend of 



i "1 



1 IMween 



tbL>r^ 



bet 



lot nf bignigs all talking a> if 
wort! ; but never mirxl, it plei 
(•arc ie aliva>-« a dajr> leat-e. 
philosophy. It was &dwa:d s 
cvcri-thinc. 

"And I have a day's leave, loo, said \ 
sigh ; " bit I can't bsve one whenever I please, E-Wy. l.ke you. 

• • Wherever 1 please !" he looked at her with natural «"*"■£ 
for her ignoraiee ; bul then what can a pr oe «!«" 
Jcno* ? ? Why can't yon siay ? " he said ; " » would be m 
ioilitr l( yoa were bete. Why can't «c *llhv» log 
used to do— as we ought fo do?" the boy added, suddenly. 

This coBversMion was interrupted l.r the appearance of **& 
who was never long absent from Veras elbow, and pf «* 
gradual arrival of ihe visi:on — aaiong whom, as J nt»e 
said, then was one celebriry of tbc mroent whoa it «•« * «'X 
pea: honour io produce bcreso far out ol town. «niic .ne 
yoarg prcpfa were in the gardes Elinor Meadows <£****£* 
towards then, ber black laee billowing HMJ ner, and the rings 
of hrr grey hair blown aboat her forehead. 

"Come!" she cried, breathless, "come, bcf< 
crowd, and be introdaccd to him, both of yoo 
Oswald, it you like.— nrdy make basic and come. 

"Who is il?" the' all asked ma breath. ,. .. 

"It isthelioji— and a real greal roaring lioi, sbsk:ng bis 
mane — none of your make-believes, that don't know ho« to 
keep il up. It is Mr. Buckram Bass, the great Airican :ravel«r. 
He has boen ccrywHer* wher* ivobody ever was before, tome, 
you foolish boys and eirls. You may never have another sich 
opportunity. Come, Vera ; and Edward ctpecially,— yoa must 

"Presently. I shall sec him soon enough," said Edward. 

He wodd not come in. He was rnty on! nf doors. looking 
after the croquet, showing the aner joints of view to one wan- 
dering grcun after aaother, poialing oat the pmnacfes o£ the 
great s^bojfin Ihe distance, telling the names of ihe distant 
places, and also the names of the noubi'tics presest lo hrs 

iv.::;.-.T ■- -..,■ ■■ .. 

"That is I>r. Jonet, the great geologist, I believe— »nd tbat 
lady yonder, in the comer *"ib a lot of people roand her, i* :be 
ladythat plays Ihe fiddle— well, yes, viotin, xsallthevarne 
it? I daresay my mother will get her to play aft 
And that is the bit hep of St. JamoB'e, who is an • 
niy mother's." 
./'Will ac preach after dinner?"said some one, hoping to be 

" I hope not," said Edward, gravely. "I don't thirJc he is a 
fool, nor my moi(« eiher. Then; » ibe ed.to. ol ihe 
• Northerh-,' whom yoo »ay have heard of, and Miss doon, 
who writet rtovde. Hy th- way, I Selieve there is someWy 
here who is tlie very last rovelly in the way of travels. The 
Great African man, that— — " 

" Hush ! " said Elinor Meadows, by his side. 

"Why shiHuVl be hush ? I wish he had described n« as well 
as he described the rot," uid Mr. B tic t rani Ha-? himnU, 
stepping into lb? cirdc. " Thlsis Mrs. Tremenhecre's son, the 
hmo of ihe ericl-et. ar»d w>y ha? he nil been tntmdueed lo me ? 
There spoke the true spirit of yonth ! not feelings !— When his 
time comes, ladies, be will enperieivce Iherr, at present he dOeJ 
not care to have any babblins; about them- Bravo 1 Wose arc 
my sentiments evactly. Eel us shake handsuponit. Yea, what 
i- wfi th U doing — not to t»lk . nft to r*.td, tul to do. ScbooU ! 
yes, schools are execL'eat. I do not say a word against schools. 
1 myself was n^t created by aty school, but what docs t'lat 
malter? When I was your age I rebelled against books. Welt 
myself a slave. To li; me down," cried ihe lion, roaring loudly, 
arid grasping h& red bean) — he was a large nun, hindiiH.it, 
and even commanding in appearance, ind when he spoke, took 
a la .-i>c liiiidful of tr* v»n brotrt u'hifh ha had grown during 
bis travels — "Is tiemedewn with all my energies fetlered, lo 
constiue Herodotus ! whea I knew there were things in the 
world more wonderful than Herodotus— and tree." 

Edward had looked at htm, half conlempiiiDUsly, half sns- 
plciuusly wlren he begaa- Oiadually, however, la* l o a fci 
changed. His eyes began to laugh, ihen to glow. The big 
ii'pn and hU fco*rd impmced him. " More wondedal |faul 
Herodotus— and true .'" He fcr2ot his natural opposition to :he 
lion. After all, if this wis a lion, he was so because of what 
he bad dme, not of *ha4 he bad snilor wr.ttcn. Hebcga;; to 
loiik eagedy at this new kind of man. 

"Do ysu know anrlhing about Africa?'' said "ihe trnrclier. 
*' No ! The great continent of the future 1— toe real njiv world, 
leerntng with wealth, full nf wonder, from which there is 
everyEbing to eKpec. Take a walk with roe through your 
mother's pretty grounds. ' That moment that his face I see, I 
kno-r ihe man that must bear me.' " 

With this theadvesturer thrust his great arm through Edward's 
ami led him away, half pleased, aalf rtluctaat. Tin olltcts "ho 
stood round heard rm big voice discoursing as he promenaded 
thrtyieh the shrubbery. 

Joining more was seen of Eddy thai dsy, eicept at 
dinner, daring which he was very absent and diilroit, straining 
his aiicntun io make out what Mr. uxkraia Bass was saying at 
the other end of the table. He reappeared in the evening, but 
only in the train of the ira*e!ler, who was delighted by the boy's 
cnthustasn. Few people noticed even then that it was to Edward 
he was talking, for the talk was addressed tothe whole gathering, 
as well as to that one pardcular boy who stood close by him, his 
eves gleaning, als waole aspect changed. 

"Yes, yes, yoa are rigti, and 1 respect you for it," said the 
traveller. "This is not a time for nusic,for tie fine arts, for 
poetry, and feeling. What men wani is fo be do; rg. Von know 
where 1 am going io— what I call the Continent of the fmure, that 
great mys'erioa* Africa, to one corner of which the roots of our 
religion itself tvti cha^. !s it no*, a work worthy of Christiaeity 
to carry freedom and civilisation hack to thewarm, rich, teeming 
countries where so much wealth and capability lie dormant ? 
Yes, sir, take ibe question at us lowest, nothing could be more 
admirable for trade. In lhat view alone t is worth doin*— 
opeiing up not a single nation like France or Germany, but a 
crowd of naiiors, a whole continent, to British entcTpr&e. But 
I don't profess niys'If to take tin: point of view. My mind is 
Iwrdcned with the thought of so many fine interesting rare*, to 
many tril>cs Dad peoples, as varied as Europeans, no! stupid 
negroes only, who are nvug in a;ud cabins, utider savage iaws, 
decanted by fever aod by tath olher. whom we mi^hr h«lp «•»!, 
a iiule iroitble iniocis'ihsiiion and humanity. Mv eipc-lition 
slaits in October. It is not all filled ap. How iharikfu! I shculd 
be to hare volunteers, sportsmen, adventurers whatever v OU 
please io call Item. Even- new traveller is so much gain. ' 

.'T?. t .. l£a \ t ,'" , ! alie '- A i 1 f' ,1 !l w " ,,:!flill 3 ,0 swpihi: man," 
cried biiiwr Meadows in Ak. Tremerhccre's «r. " Atk -*, n c- 
Ixxly to jiiay ; ^| its do sOncthtrig." 

"Why? I Cad him very interring, "said Mis. Taiieuiicue, 



smilhig calm! v in her friend's face," ard be always does this, you 
kno», wherever be g^es. It U ^-': u-de^tocd. 

" Look at Edward's face. 

"Yea, he is interested, p«w boy. I am so glad that be 
sbonld have hsJ his mind roused by some aew subject. 

Edward stood by his new aposde, 1» ejts fixed vpon 
him, swailowirg every wont with eager tmeteM. Already 
he mw hinseif fn imiginaliot. with a wild retinue of Arabs and 
ncgracM.^pbns through the j.« e !epres..ng over ihe sand-. 
passng from ore savage court to another. He aad read all i he 
books upon ihe subject eagerly, but hrre wis a nan who was a 
livinz book, who had seen and heard and done, and was ^bnu <o 
do again, all these wonders. Edward's mind, newly aroased 
w-th li him, expanded and gre-. . He s#*med so fret himself 
crow strong anddariag and patient as he listened- V esihat tva. 
the I fc— l»i a sham Ufe al college, making good fnciid* as his 
father said, or labouring vainly after scholarship as h ls niwi«-r 
wished. 

CHAPTER IX. 
the villa pwatf a nW ] 

Mean-while the day had passed for Vera like 



sweet dream, 



id, loo full of M ati n g 



a si ran ~: 
b» under- 



stood. The novclly and the strangeness and the complica- 
tion of potior* to suddenly introduced mlo her young tile, 
which had been carefully irained to know no emotions at all, 
i-vo'ved r«r in i sccre! bewilderment, so thai she did not seem 



ibe 



he wa* 
itb Iter, 
■rilEng, 
il djwii 
were so 



cJ Ihe nighi steal 

)rning,"al last he said 
ow, if thlsiilthi K9M 
tore one cou'd wi»l( f</>. 



to know what she was say.. „. 
whether enchanted ground, or «r, or clouds, v. hen 
about io follow the rest indoors. Fane, who was \ 
begged so hard that die would stay, lliat Vera, not « 
(hauah a atlle doubtful as. to whether she oigbl. sofliy 
asaia on ihe rnstic seat uader ibe lime uccs, wfciel 
sweet in the dimness of ihe night. Fane said notb 
few minutes | Iw let tbe tilene* and el 
into the girl's soul 

" I wanled to drive on for ever this inc 
softly ; " what a mistake it was I Um n> 
only last for ever f I don'l know whal 
l>o vou rcmembor ' The Last Rile ? "' 

" What is ' The Last Ride ? "* said Vera, wondering if it am 
very, very ignorant of her not to know. 

"It is a poem of Mr. Brownings. * 

"I don'l think I like jwetry." said Vera, shy'y. " It sCCKk 
Creairui iv say hi, tt»i uiic wuf^iii tv i~. tiv.uu it i> •» *iiir.iB.« 
so formal, not like anything natural." 

" Wtutl have you read I I think I could show yon some yoQ 
would like." 

" I have read some of Pope, and Miss Campbell is rery bad 
of Young's ' Night Thoughts ' and Kirke While— and a Jn:Jc 
Cowper. I like Cowper best, bnt " 

" Ah 1 " he said. " Shall I tell you aboat the ' La-t Ride »' 
It is very different from Pope. Il is a poor lover whom his 
lady has rrfused. He lov« her, Iml slio do*t nol love liinv Yet 
ihough she does not love him, she is sweet and graeioas and trill 



. asks of her, — one last ride vi.li 
and as they go along he keeps cm- 
, knowing every slop is iKarcr she 
»y cad lo-nighr.'" 
^ked Vera, eagerly, 
ide may be going on still for all one 



>t refuse the last thing h 
him. And so they set out ; 
furling himself all the way 
end—' Perhaps the world »"a 

" And what happens ? " i 

" ^fo[hi1g happens; ihe' 

katm." 

Vera was silent. She was too youog to understand how t!»i" 
ending of ihe world might have helped ihe hapless lorer. She 
sat quite stall, in shy wonder, feeling sad for him ; wishing 
that ibe lady hul iclentcd, Mhldi would liavc teen Ijcuci ; cm 
ihe world ewdhg ; her Ihouglns eHfltcb carried away even 
from ihe pi-etenl enchant m mt. "1'hfn her compi"'") *pi«k.* 
again ; hu voice was vxr) 1 soft and naturally melodious, and 
there was a certain pleading in the lone : 

" 1 worrier," he sari, "if I am to be sent away to-rng 01 - 

" To U sent away?" 

"Mi»» Ueadows tnoughl me. She U nol golngiill in-mor.u". 
She is as good as gold, bui she is apt lo forget details.' 

"Oh.sliall Iran in and adt 0" tried Vera. " Hew divign-^it -! . 
for you to be kept here. I will run and (ell her. " 

" No. indeed, you shall not run anywhere to serve ms. It h I 
who will run— whcreieryoQ please — to do anything you pica' •- 
Hut don't he satirical or hard upon me. Tlie dreadful thing 



I picici lu keep Jut of the way (ill il u loo 



be lobe 
bttC 

Aealn Vera did not finite underUond, and -was irlenl, ihinkinj 
it best nol to coaimit herselC But shebegar to be a litde uiieasj 
about silting here quite alone while everybody else had «onc in. 
Jt was strangely pleasant— sowarai. yet so" cool, so fresh aiid dewy, 
Ihe house so near witfe all its lights, yet the stillness so peiieci. 
Would ii Le right, though, If not so pleasaot, ;ogo back to the 
house? 

"Can you tea heynod th« gai-dcn. ihe ligltd scattered alioct i<^ 
the houses," he said, "and up in the sky the stars? I d^»*t 
know which I like best." 

"Ub, Mr. F;ne, the stars!" 

"Do you think so?— lu: see, everyone of these little light* 
jmiuling away far down at the f^ot of the hill means something, 
l here are people there talking, li-ing-with a story of o« kind or 
another— and love. Is it not pleasant," he said, as she made no 
answer, "to sii here aid watch it all— all ihe oih« people jjcin^ 
en »:ih their living, and we looking on ? " 

" But we a>e living, too, said Vera, startled. 

" Beginning t^> live— — ■ 

He did not say anymore. Aad ho* still tt was— eery little 
rustlt in the leaves audible, though there wa-- so much life ami 
sound close at h*nd. Vera begn» io f« c l a little ftighicocd. Art 
Ihese strangenesses seemed coming to a clim«. ihe gave a fit lie 
start when some watchful bird uude a stir among the branches 
rtnd got m. "I think naaiua may wain me. I ihinX we 
BbotM go in," she said. 

More than half the people were gone, however, when they wsnl 
in ana I h* lasi train was s ol> e. ■■)■ there w»i nuibing fen it 
oner Mr. Fane, whom Elinor Meadovs coafessed she ha 
gotlen abed. Veraccminginshyandiiairied bytheligltsdidnot 
quite liuea to all tliai -« said ; but ID know ttut he was going 
lo stay wis pleasant. He sat down by her again, while her 
nonet was occupied with the last of ihe dei*iting groups. 
bomehow »he acemed to know him better than any ow — better 
even lhao her moiucr, lo whom she was so much a stianger ; ami 
here indoors, with so many people about, it was easier to talk. 
She ee.nfet-.ed to him -iih a hale blus^i that *hc tad ncv« Lc^n 
here before. 

"Is it not strange?" she sail, "i! is home, as inorh as ihe 
Sqmie, aod yet I don't Lnuw it. Keoplc aic iMitoftcniiUc IbaX 
I suppose you used io live w-i:h yaw m><ber Mateaj-va wok 
jmuaj, as yooag zt 1 am— la^it pci^c £.» " 



but 



" Meat people do, but I diil not, f»r my mother nas dead. I 
was very lonely— my brother a great deal oklcr ilsus mrse!' 
and n-> one else he-longing lo rot" 

" Ah ! my brother b only two years oiler than me ; but then 
if one never see* them it com?t tetyiSt the WiM tVing. I n; 
very lonely, loo. Nerer anybody lo p!ay with," sail Vca, lears 
coming ilif o her eye* oar of pity for the forlorn little self whom 
she had conjured op. " Nobody to talk to — except Mb* 
Campbell. I ienemlior."srie went on, chanting invokrntariSy 
into a soft laugh ;" I got the poor servants into sad trouble 
because I lold papa they had a pany and I dancel Ob ! how 
nice that patty was. I was only eight. It couldn't hare done 
mc- much ham, could it ? " 

" Evidently it has not done yon any harm," said Fane. 
"Nothing could do yon any barm. I taa wild as I liked, sad 
no one was shocked-" 

"Ah I" cried Vein again, with a sigh, "yocboytare somrcfa 
better off trau girl* Nobody says you ought to be still, never 
to talk, never *o be remarked. It h hard always to he »MJrtrI 
to renumber that one is a eiH. Miss Campbell always »^*S 
1 Vou forget yourself,' when tha: is j«st what 1 sbooH like to do. 
Forect ail ilM m« ! Why should one always be obliged to 
th-nk about one's self t " 

" When i -1.1.1. are to many oth«> people that woaU be loo 
glid to do it for yon ! " said Fane : a speech which, like many 
others, was lost upon Vera. Bet tha fountain was opened of her 
confidences, and she went on almost without a paese. 

" It is no* so many years sJoce Mis* Campbell came, and I 
have been obliged to be so good. 1 don't think I was good 
before. And when I go back ac-tin 1 shall have to becia once 
more, and try not to fotgel myself, and lo speak low, and to 
keep b the backrTourd. and not^* to be rtmatled. ' Why should 
any one remark me ? " cried Vera. " It is very hard npon cs 
poor girls, too must allow, Mr. Fane.™ 

"And when do you go back?" 

"To-morrow :" she saw, with a long-drawn breath, a sigh so 
pathetic, that it was all he cuald do, iwt«it**taaiing bis p<o- 
found sympathy, not to laugh. 

" I woinler if I wight call," he said. "I should like to 
bring you some books. I should like to try to amuse— Miss 
Ci m ji lr II a Utile. I>j you think I might law ? ■ 

" Miss Campbell ! " said Vera, somewhat dsappw-ted ; then 
■he recollected tkat it wowld still be better «h»n nothing to bn 
amused even at second band. "Papa never said nobody »a* 

toeo.ll. a*M n l » I B wW. ■•« =*T imMi»e p-.Lpl- and if il K 

Miss Campbell you want :o see " 

" Vet. of evwne it h Mb* Camp!»!!." he said, tuehUff. 

Upon wh : ch Vera MrleTBood, ami Unshed nod blushed, and 
between the two ihisseemeJ the very best of pie*. They kept 
laughing at it al intervals as lhe» went on talking. 

" I am the victim of a romantic but hopeless passioe,'* said 
Fane. " 11 Mia Campbell will not smtie upon ne. "bai wiU 
become of roe?" and it xetned to Vera trta; the hoawar was 
enpiisite. All at once M.-ss Campbell aod tte Sgowe secmol io 
be sutTnsed with ihe same to*y n«ht which made the villa sock a 
world of enchainment. Elino« Meadvw* lookol back U ihcm. 
somewhat uneasuy, wondering if it was quite right. if_0*wald 
was quite to be trusted, if he hn«i» *h«re be -ji l —rl iag that 
inaoccat child, rihe became frighlened it her own handiwork. 
Mrs. Tromuifaoere. en th»- other *ide. beard the lan-h. ami 
looked grattfully at the yo^ng -eranget who called fceth so merry 
a laugh from Vet*. Thus tolerated and ptotecied. rhe twoyoan- 
creatures felt secure in their corner, and talked and ntuJed, 
a-. I poured oat their hearts to each otSer. they could not led 
wiiv, sad were more happy than tber could say. 

New dav was Cftticter, but still more sweet They went out. 
|hc whole little mrtv, and strayed about tne lanes mid visiied 
the school uhereEriward, stfll »ery absent, showed tben every- 
thin-, and saw the boys playing cricket as co :nat wonderful 
Oar "hid! hid made a new beginning to \ era s lue. 

It was lale in the evening when ihey returned to to-n, tbe« 
party iacteascd by the addition of oae of Mrs. Tremenheeres 
nci""iit»:irs. H "» not at all the same a* Iba dmi down. 
That had been merry, bnllbni, a little company of taree al 
united in one. This ru different. Von eanaoe Wan tctf^f a 
can aee to Ulkia the dimness of the night, though two who are 
teat? ncatl each other maj eay mech. The lady who m by 
|£ss Meadows bad a gicr,: deal of converAJtwn. a»d cecaned 
her no, that u the *nd of the journey die half apologised IO V era. 

" I have nevetbeen able tosayawo.-o to yon, said £.)•»». 
"Th-itliresome woman* You most forgive rre, my dear 

Vera fnr-a»c her ".eTy freely. She leant back ipoo tie soft 
roshiors. quiie indifFerent to the fact that she hadher back to the 
knes. Slw conld no. see **Zg"*™?^£5J£ 
coikl see how he WAed at her, which ts diftnaL rtbyshonM 
he to* ^ as noixKiy else ever hooked t I. -» ^u^ -«« 
VKuteamt: at-I he spoke so low, not to disturb rbc others 
(hit she had lo loo her head towards ha to be-.. And «e« 
by accident (he begged her pardon lot rt) then nngers jmst 
tonched ; asd <he beard him o*r '•" b.naelf eonJy. 

"Pefhapi the world may end to-night." 

vera woVd .« -— -d— - uJ Ke fiw,v., «rU .t... *'-»~' 
heaid il. bnt ih- becan to uoJei>tand now what these ■****» 
«hich had leemed so straneely unsaiisfactory and inmtt.l^iae 
meant. Alas ! When th ? y came to Hyde ^A^""''^ 
SeS- were let down, and the door opened, and cH Term 
™^2d on the thredtold niitinfi foe her, h.d not th* -*-« 

wotkl had e*led -but not ni the poet S way. 

CHAPTER X. • 
EDWARD 

Me went back to his M"*™** ^^^^^drnachlca 
always besitaied, aud t *^"'£^£B£St as .be-We 
. rt tanse. though he ****£$££ £ honoais ; ar.1 as he 
fclb- .wrt to ««.. vh ? f ^S rfai1qneiaoP» fc* lea,n« °* 
worked he said to huo^f, aU'esi «-. <? ,- ^ 

worker.'-WaatbtnepMxlof.t? ^«°™ e ^ ^s, fcr 
c:vilisation tea ^"^-^LS! *£ humal aovantet-e-1. 
h.K.ule-'se. J» f '^Vjr^ S w Cf.ris.tms. tcac-i-« 
l~Zf£f*GFE: C ifme dme«« beC«^ - 



and brute, — in short, when he cculd be doing what Mr. Ifct« 
had done, whai he was goer* oace more to do, shooting fci^e 
Bit, eneotaMernag Kobs. eaicrmi&aii»{ aerpems in the tangle, 
bestics all ether note ekvaiol occupatiocs ; die ;bo5ght of 
this wal • thrill throvgh tha Ui'a veiau. Oiioid : VTul 
shad J he do at Oxford? Stumbie through one examination 
;:"-ei another, each Ick tnee«nlul than th* fir-t. uhe > aua 
degree, dsappoml his mother's hopes, and, fcr tne very best he 
cunld do. nuke friends acrordin* to his ratner'b ehteetnww. 
Make rrieocs ! not lor the sake of friendship and tactual help 
and brotherhood, which was a thicg Eddy's aoncs: sou! encore, 
hended laoiougaly. bet to help him on in life. That was all he 
could do. Was i: worth going to Oxford on Ac jtrcneih of 
that? 

The visit of hb sister and the others paraalty (reed his raiod 
fiom tbis haarotnkj vn*oc, but u came oa sucngrr than ever next 
day whec they were gone ; and in the evening he wee; to 
see his mother, whom he found sococwhar. despondent aficr 
the excitement of 'he two days past. She waa sitting by her- 
seJif ia die ocning hxkinc weniily ova her benutaul view. 
It was very devlghtfui so long as there w»* some one toere 
lo point it out to, to M4 tnc indden lLrh"i and ihad-]»i, 
bnt when one is all aloee, a fice b n d i cape is more trial -.ban 
lili ill Clot* tha eurtarn*. Ii^it the bap, turn iedooet to 
your books and to your pictures, lo&ery one. Do not look 
abroad apon that rjwiet sercae nan: re which waa made for the 
happy. Tne wrsifil ligits, (he gatherrn* dtmness, the -ailing 
dew, the nOtne-gottc of all things— birds to the nest, labourers 
to the coctage. are a sigct too exo,tasite ior yon. 

Edward found his mother bokmg on: on that evening scene, 
ladccmeaanded her rxreraptorUy, in those terras which mowers 
are so easily moved to obey, to get her bat and come out with 
fcan. *' I bebeve yoa nave been crying all by yonrself,** he said 
uadignanlly. 

* ' 1 -bi*t *t «y now, Eddy — when my boy i» beic,™ she said 
with a mt ile. 

What i blow that ea«« haw, though she did not know it I 
Be: then he recollected that to be absent at Oxford was as bad 
aa to be abeam in Afriaa, and tnU gave Kin eourae* to b#gin 

" I have sotnetlaig rery particabr to say to yon, mother. 
Ci™«, pleaae. I can always talk to you better out of doors.*' 

•'What b the oaner. Eddy? Are the steal! boys tmrcly? 
Ha*e you got into uoobie about toet cornpouiion 

" N -, no. Come, mother, I have a great deal to say to you. 
I have ni< said anything to ym for a toig twee about myself." 

*■ Voti oever do say rvtj react a»it yotrnetr. dear. 

"Yes, I do; quite as much as other fcliows— andl thiak a 
deal Mother, what ts He good of sending asc to the Univaaity? 
I was talking to Somerville about it, to-day." 

"And nlial due) the (rcat So"<rfiue, wha knows everything, 
say ?* asked Mrs. Tretnccaeere wsh a fmile. 

"You don't do him jeiek-o, munon. If I talk too nneh 
aboet hia that s my nmlt, net lis. He wants me to go, of 
eouKe. He s»y« ihoro an* oehoT thing* besides ttrioUrthip, lait 
he allows that k b not mach cse so &r as scholarship goes. 
Done rjedtsappohved. eaother. Yon know I always said so-" 

•• And do you i hn k I am foing to take SorcerviJles word lor 
it, Eddv? Your rttcr say* you will do very welL" 

"So I should hope, 1 * said Edward, with a Bash on his race; 
" I should not be rowdy or make a beast of myself; that's what 
he aaeans, 1 sappo-e ; it wouid be a joke if 1 ccuMnt do * ell 
in that sense. And I nu*fct get into 'Jie Tarsity Eleven Bke 

enough, whicfi tsa t bad— bo. for anything ebe If you were 

tobesatashed with (hat I »houkls t lmnd, but even at^Lord s— why 
K»w yoa <Ld tot eatc a bit about it, mamnsa." 
beg* yoar pardon, my dear," said Mrs. Tremenhteie, 
humbly, " I cam for «v«yducg you tata aa inferest m : hit I 
doai deny I uouH rather hare seen my son come out Srst ia in 
examination than be thccip'i"" of tha Eleven. 

"Yes^ that is yoar way of diiiikmg," said the boy, "I know; 
roo don't care awh for what 1 ran do, and I cancot do what you 
realy care foe. &.< if schohrshrp b out of the question, yoa 
don't care for the 'Varsity Eleven, do you, oe *x the * mixing 
friends 'dodge? I cant bear that 'makmg rriecds. 

"My dear hoy, too make mends everywltcre. 

"Ala, thus sd.nereni: trends at school thai one ntake* beouse 
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send me to Oxtbrd, roajtroa ; of course I skill go if you wish 
it— if yon insist upon U." 

" Eddl. I wish you would tell mc hontitlv what you aro 
tlimkrag of; there is sonwthme rjctuad all this," said Jlr*. 
Trcncnhecre. but tliU »hw aunlcd. and »as not afnud. 

"I will teffl you what I am tarhkbg of, he sao, rather 
teen^londy ; " randW and that sort of thinS wJl nevci On 
BKKh o my way : a mar be a ptty. but it cant be helped. Oct, 
niaraaa. there aw aKwethir« :o ihe wo;M man rea.lire;. I am 
a strong lellowi I ooold do heaps of things ; I roght be of teai 
use ali the same. " _ .... — .- 

"I hope so, Eddy, hot how, my dear? Oat with it i lou 
dfJt.tiev4n«togouadworklb^ TeU me what you 

wanttOOOk" ..a e. 

" Mammx,*' he said, hb breath coming short, I tear you 
wilirot tter:; 1 nooe yoa wiu not oe ^w;»;. u.** m*£ *?£.— 
a* once when Mr. Baa -as speaking ; I coold not help Mpbw 
hi™ thMt of all thingc in tk* world I shoald like to JOU ha 

""You are raving, Eddy," said hb mode, suddenly; and 

•■-rr i-.C li:;-yi : " •. - 1 fo bsh boy, V- ''■' ■" » Ba lff ' 

a momec Yoa might as well calk of roing to the naoon. 

" I «w afrud ,«i «c«kJ ukcitsoihut Iwnr* WnfcTnm 
twite ermrery in earaest ; il b the sort of thing I cocld do. 
VfaifaniaIlaman!:hethali»eless.canyea,nMtherr- flc .s 
not one of th- fine gcntlen-!-, good for inatamg, wnorn you u. .- 
lihgso;ae ka »« > td ul aecandftaridgnonigit. Tna. n 



1 have se: my teart on. i w^m to go 
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She koked at aim, stunned •& the shock ; ^pp^* " 
in-iomiodleof th. road a» if he had shot her, and looked at 
fcim. ., 

"Eddr! yon are out of j-our senses, stewo. . 

The bv-t-fc no answer; he expected ««W?ji~" i " 
this knowing wen that if it was done at all * «*!J ** Je™S 
.itn^noulic. He dJ no. -y anyth-ng. but let the fir« 
force of the shock wear it«fc out . 

"Oh'' she cried, "was it for thb I broogbt hm to^nrjr 
fcW? Ec^ !^ cannot be tfcakof J^!J« « «« 
Yon shall read aU the books aboc rh^ ■itfehtvl ^g. U« 
mat ncosensc, »ha. he sap abwK tlo ne- world. Jwj l.on- 

n^ft^J2^5^in«=£g 

tnV M 1 " 1 has come into vour bead- 

- LSlwafwT TSZlh* *- come into suck a yeung 



hram as yours, my dear boy. No mot* aboat i: to-night. Eddy. 
I ought to hove foreseen that he would have an effect npon yoo, 
for he B elorwent after a sort The days arc getilog <iui»e jhmt 
already, and before we know, summer will tw orcr. We hwe 
tux settled nhctc nc ate eolog foe the holidays,'' nlo ocded, 
suddenly changing the subject with simple artifice. "&ha3 nc 
go to SwitKijnd ? Thio y«r I diould not object if you climbc-I 
to your heart's content. Yoa arc old enough and strong enough 
to risk k now." 

This wocld have made Edward's eyes sparkle a week before, 
but it had little effect upon him now. 

" If you like, motlv.r," he said, inditTetently. " Bat I bc^.i 
to think I have had encugh play in my life. " 

" Yotr lite— it » *oca a hing otc— eighteen V 

" Long enough for amusement, * said Eddy, solemnly, "N'gw 
1 want work.*; 

Mrs. Tremeofceere parted with ler boy that evening with rem; 
dbinay in her heart. 

" I suppose it is just a. fancy like any other," she sail 10 
hcraelf i but it wa* an appal Jng fancy for an oeJy son, o boy of 
so much UTportJBce in her life. Sne went back to llic 
pretty nouns which kod looked to ch*»iiul 'nd deliuhtfi ! 
to Vera, and felt it rery dreary. Mrs. Trcmcnhetrecloacd 
tk* ehuiten with her own hands to-raeht in a kind of 
sunpressed passion, as if the country was he enemy. She 
could not encWire ks quiet and tranquillity. When the lamp want 
breeghi in the poor woman we* and sat by it for company. 
and gated into the light as if that could counsel her. A tcn>c 
took pessess-on of her son). " Only a laocy like another, >:ie 
reteaiec alocd, Itririg to take off the edge of her own thoughts. 

CHAPTER XL' 

THE DAY AFTER 

XEJCTday! Il — aaaktvclymiminatdly.bu; vcryhot anditflirc; 
in Hyde Park square. Mbs Carapbell did cot petmit her pupil 
so touch ac that wiwfnl gain from the windew aerrrw the brnnn 
park and dusty trees witch is the favourite consolation of such 
prnonttc She allowed no indttEenee oa account of an ua- 
sc^Ied mind, but rather the reverse. And what a day it was ! 
nothing but sunstine, heal, blaang ptverrenis outside, airless 
rooms, all hot and heavy with the warm carpets and cnttams 
of English use and woaL Vera read RcJlin's Ancient His- 
tory aH the afternoon, not even trying, as she often did, io 
interest herself in Xerxes, bat thinking all the lime of yester- 
axt, ana of all that hapuvitttL ™ TciL^u* iU« ->ijilii uaaj %>iJ 
to-night * ftnat did he nrean? Would he have fcked it to 
go on, and on, thai piogresa tkroug> lb. darknoti, without 
seeing anything, withott saying much, but now and tben balf-r.- 
doten woidi suite low, unV e*nar of the lively chatter of tbe 
two people opposite ? Was it possible that hi would have Skcd 
that * As for Vera, she did not ask henelf if she iked *. It r»l 
changed the world to her ; il had giver her a new world ©l her 
own into which she could retire safely, almost glad of ihe Kollin, 
and Jiink it all over again,— the few words that ceant so much, 
the cxwscionsness of nearness and compcuron5h.p, liie dreamy 
sweep c- r moremeat Ihtotigh the soft night. 

" Aie you sleepy, mi dear?" said Miss Campbell, icttT.eu-h--.t 
sbarply rousiBg her. 

"N— no,"said Vent." 

" I diouglit yo j man be deep*, ytw mumble yoar "-nrdt &-. 
and shnt your eyes. I suppose jou were tcpl up very late ni 
the rUIa/ the old governess sold. Shn didifced the villa Ml 
an intensity of dislike such as mingled jealousy and tear alone 
cnald produce. She uas afraid lhat any day Mrs. Trenen- 
heere might come back and rant her otil of a eomfonable herne ; 
ard she was (calous of ihe mother sinfiueoce with Vera, of uhom 
in her way this hard-festarcd, harf-priacipled woman was fond, 
(hcugh she could not express hex fondness in any ircrali«]r.g 
way. "Go on, nay dear, and touse yourself ap,"»ftesaid— 
and Vera weat on j but when she shut he: eyes she could see 
(ha! scene, and feel it, as viridly as If It were s^D eahtmc, bum 
still withm tbe possibilities that it might go on forever; and then 
her voice would d:op, and there would bo a canst m the reodmg 
of which she was scarcely ccoscious ; for dreaming even of that 
description in a he* July afi*mnon U alin to sleep. 

"Tha will never do. Vera," said Miss Campbell ; "I suppose 
wear mother d«1 no* hare a belli last nisht ? Go and pot on your 
hat ; we may have oui walk now, af.d perhaps that wOl w>u S e 

They went out for their walk when tie afternoon wasbe£inm:>- 
to cool a little, and went to Ket&iu-ioa Gardens, which was th^- 
uSB.iI scene of their daily promenade. A cttmarc littie girl »« ' 
white lB>ck,not even made quite "long" as yet, with a very 
prtcbe, eldertv lacy by her, Mraiclu a* * P=ece of •nn, ami *, 
unbending— thU sort of thing ts to be seen m Kenstrs'-r. 
(jardens eveiy day. Tbey valied down the ttoadwafk ajH 
up a^in, going tiucfcly, but not tM quickh*. not lo attract attei:- 
I&oTXm Couu-ocU keepn.fi « steady leoh-nx around h.-.-. 
on her guard against any possible chnger, \ era very sntBt, 
scarcely laision her ey«. , 

" Miss Canpbel I suddenly said a voice beside her, which 
„i, Vm\ k«« b"' She eave such a nidden start •?< 
sarprise, and grew so red with wcader and joy, that Miss Cam ;- 
bell vat^ely oerccived with a comer of her eye that soraethi' % 
was the niattcr. " Tins i* « most unlooked-for pknaurc, l 
hate been waiting here wondering)!" I should see anybody I tajew, 
now that all the world U peurine cul of town, iou are sull tii 
London? Ah!" said Oswald,- coldly turning^ round and 
fanvine "1 beg your pard'W, >liss Tremeaheere. 

Vera, who was not used to such transparent deceits, n?s 
wounded to her innocent teait. "So he does not care about 
serine nrt I am only an aecwT-nf- H* >"« rv>body hut Mm 
Campbell !" 'he fooiidi little girl said to herselt And she ad 
nottrust herself to look a! him lest he should see the hot (cat 
which this cottiricntkn had forced two her eyes, and c«n> 
quently never receiicl the glance be seal to make cp fc*hisrne3£rc 
salitaritu. Fane had »s li:tle coubt that *ha undent ooe h.^i 
oeifcctly, and was laughing secretly at hb enthusiasm for M qs 
t>mpl.*t1, ai he had ol .ii< own existence. 

"Yoo haie the advantage of me, said Miss Camctcll- J i 
beg your parioa. One meeu so aiany people in societ y - 

*• Oswald Kane " he said. " 1 had the pk«t--c of dinmg ihe 
other day ia Hyde Park Sqtore " 

MissCampboi; gave him i V»n jpawco. ™ I recollecr, she 
sail " A fciend, 1 thaik, cf Mrs. Trcinenheere's ? " 

What was he to say? Oflead Vera by discUimin?: any 
particular friendship with iter rnodicr, or ram his Itopes ot M;« 
Campbells help by claiming this t " I have known Mr. and Hn, 
Tre wa en he eic about thcaanx lime," he said, "a..i I have had :he 
pleasure of tUiting both. But I lh;nk I ha« known some 
relation, of yours in Scotland lancer ibin caheF--ihc W* 
erf Motmaway ? I am sure I have heard ihem (al< of yoa. 

" Res"v!" said Miss Campbell, gmtifisd, "that was very 
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kind. 1 know the family yon freak or-3. <cry S^LbSS 

I cannot claim them as near tclations. There <s some far coosn 
siip no doubt I: is g^l^ng .0 ty Irchnga Uai g^gg 
Ww_I nan rttaemier me; awl have ycu seen them lately 

"&*££ I *et them in Scotland !sst rear ! "2*J f *" J 
iVtii bouse f« a few days- What a pleasant pl*ce w»MV» 
a Highland country h™*- ! Of Coin* yoa rciKttber yOBT 
eta Jus Otligh'iul place?" , 

" Ye*- vc*— <h*l '•*• * *••"« bccB thw * ^ **Wom. 
Mr- Fane ; very sekloro, do since a child, ^ may say ; aad 01 
«br>M iheic are additions air.1 altcrationa -" 

•' They said it was a fong I " nf ""* the T "■ kMI J 00 ' lo< 
wombed to let them know if I ropr-ened 10 meet you «o 
a fortunate chance, was it not ? The daGghicrs^ka* 
caanriac fir's, and as for Hector awl Uxin 

« vv£_ V," said Miss CampbelL S*e was for the moment 
quite bambooiled j was he trying to deee-ve ber, cr was it really 
Hue that the Highland magnate*, whose naavre okx« she was 
acquainted with, had found out and recognised ha as theif 
&n* woman f After the tint flesh wf giaiiniaijea ahe became 
uncertain, and did aot know what to thiols He had timed, and 
was walking akmg with them. Bui he ■■alked' by MM Camp- 
bell's side, taking no notice of Vera, who for her part went along 
with ilOirilt eyes, offended and never tooking at him. 

"He ihe way." he said, "Miss Meadows, who is oat of town 
f.ir a few daw, eve me some books for Miss Tresicntcerx. 



. •here. 
: grown up 



May Ibrieg them* I *m r-oing away myself shortly. One da/ 

•Ik week may I bring thrrnarri discharge my cccsctcace of ray 
ejuimlwioo before I go?" _ _■ 

" Oh. pray do not take the trouble. I wiE send a servant, 
slid Ml* c'tupbcl, "ho had >een a eoddto lifting©* *"*"* 
eyes. " This is our way, 1 think. Do not take the trouble, 
l'raust bid you good morning, Mr. Fane." 

And he took his leave of them quite calmly, thotish he was 

Sing awry. Vera was so startled, so wounded, so suddenly 
M down oat of all those sweet vague dream* in which she had 
liwn iadukjing, thai she could not ta« brr eyes. Tears come so 
cuilyat lS£m If h* has raally e™p and th» had wen no 
raorcof bun, Vera, after that first sharp shock of mortibeattoa 
and disapwurtotcnt which made her poor title Up eaiver ar»J 
her etes fill, would no doubt have forgotten all about Oswald 
lane. Bat tnthea«antunttheblowot"Mswppo)edindiiT<iinte 
mi i the suddcr, cruet end put all at once to the romance which 
v.is just beginning, crushed her k>r tnc momeai, Depressed « ita 
«»* liv otker wtlueoces. She walked home ty MM Cam(be.l t 
sde wilh a piteous littk: face, not saying a word. C*ir>' once a 
linlc try tS iropati«.ce bunt from her. " I do no* believe that 
(•enileman knew much about ay cousins of Slormavay, Mm 
Cfliupbell said. "I tkink it TO r«y ilrargc that he ihoukl 
have accosted me as he did, currying favour. If Se is a fnem 
if MM Meadow* I niau icjue* bci tiot to »«ad ha wcnw 
hf hin. I am sure she has plenty of servants. I mvst tell her 
• do not approve of caJb> ffwm jciiilemetk" 

" Oh, it» need not pie yourself the troubk'," u»d Vera ; 
" be is not coming. He said it wt» to clear bis couacacc of 
1ii^«immi*iion. He ne^-ct wanted lo come." 

"ho much the better," said Miss Campbell drily ; aod she 
l.lkcd about i)m A^uanum in fh? Toilogiral Caidcni, which was 
;i sifc (.abject. Vera noloncer trcd oa ait; her dmmswere gone 
«4 ended, htr tH.-*u-.if.il new •*<*<* beoken like a babble. St* 
went Into her own room awl cried, tear* ianoceiU and bitter, 
wch at one abcJ. at aiitcen, wbe« enrr grief ■«-,. dooil It 
». u all over. then. Not orJy should she never see him more. 
t»i! vhc had lost that spcci icfuge iwo which tbctoukl reius *• 
»he had done ihis mominf; when the day was da!l, when Mm 
Campbell was hard upon her. 

Next nwinine however sac had to co back lo hei lessons is 
usual When these came lo a pause befote luncheon, she 
%'andrred into the dia wing. room, uilendin* to brraibc fotlh 
Si>me of her melancholr upon the grand piano. _ Some one rose 
at >h« went in. The fir? gr*« red all ov*r with o Pn»h whith 
was wrtlj aneer, and panlj shame, and partly ddighL 

■■ Oil t she said im>ctaou*> no* koowtnj wfcal »ho uil, " I 
i sought you were gone-' 

" l»id you really ihirlt so? " said Fane. " No, Impossible. I 
nmc the morning that she might not have tisse to warn lie 
scivait* not to admit me." 

"But. Mr. Fane, of whom are yoa speaking? You seemed :o 
know Mist CampMI so wcl— 1» like her— awl he» rdations. " 

Fnoe lMghed. Vera ™M ne< bate *<p1air*d what her ftehr.f t 
««N at that moment. Her heart bounded, and ret she dd iwt 
11. c tl. Why iboald kc do«i>-c oven Mm C> mpUll ? Sae 
leaked at him douUfuliy— and jet how happr she was ! 

'• Yosi think I jboukl i*A i<!1 a ab ? Quile i~*. B« ihm 
liow "as ] to see you ? Ihat was the first thing 1 had to thi:\k 
cl ; and there was no harm done. It wa* a very innocent 5b. I 
w;ild not give up tamely all hcyc ofseeiag you again." 

Veia's cheek glowed and her hear! beat. She 6d not say any- 
ihiiig to eheek him— to drmurto (his statement. Was it not 
lwtural that he should want to see her? Had not she waottu 

1^*, iK»<ub .b« w.*W -,1 «y H, >B SNlfaa) 

" But you are going away ?" she uid softly, with a rcry Inilc 
vilhlueil sigh. 

" Not 1— not so long as there is any clunot— Hcrcistlwboo* 
I *p»ke to s-ou aboit, and aaother. Take them. pfca»e, beto.-e tbc 
dtW» comes ; 1 tear. 1 tear, she will be beie directly. Ah, 
.Mi-. Trenenkeert, yoa cunyt thin* how I have thought about 
lliwjclwodaysM lhcvUla,atd lived iaoroov«»ad ov*«f Shall not 
jou go there r^ain, or lo Miss Meadows? She knows me. She 
would not diul me out; and now that 1 haroaseen yoa it does not 
vr-in possible :o lire just a* one lived before. Lite n diflereni. 
It is so much sweeta— better ; siace that day at Lord's, 
that list wonderful day. I had never seen yon i2l then." 

Vera stood silent, with the books in her hands, her eyes east 
('unit, 1>« threk> sl<"'i"B. hev keait ki:.n;.; high, y*l toft— r»0t 
vildly in her tars, as i: had done a fcttle while beJore, but with a 
- •■ .'V'i and quiet beating. How true it all was ! Life was 
rliScteOt quite dirTerem ; aad yet it did not Seem right lor him to 
lays* lilt to listen to him? Civility demanded that she should 
I,.u-n to any one who talked to her, espectiUy when he was a 
<u*ilor, and she at home. 

" Vow *»* very— kind, Mr. Fane," eke vH at l»*t, fc'.iMing. 
Tliat was not a: ail what she meant, but what could she say t 

"Kind! It is you who are kind lislecm^ to me. Elinor 
Mcadon-S would stand ray friend if you were with her, and Ikiw 
g.»xl Mrs. Tnr.nenheee vas ! But what most 1 do u'ah itts 
uc^gon I If I tell Ilea lo her to please ber, von will dik*ppio*c 
of use, art] that I cannot bear ; but still icss tan 1 bear not to see 
to". What t»» 1 tlti* 

■• Mr. Fane : oii 1 please, don't speak *o— and yea said yoa 
were going away.' 

" I am goiag avay wliea yoa go," re ta»l, "for 1 shall Grid 
am ulicre yoa g<\ ami fMtw jua— don't be angrj -, I can't help 
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like »« to fail back, and be , est the P*°J^J m . for le )l:ng 
knew ,*, ? Y«, of cow*, you « «OT *•«' J»V "{ ^ 
lies, \^-y=u, who are .truth itself; hU tte "»•« «£J 
Ibetnwlahadlbe. DosA ^^jfilSSm S»t. 
,-oa up. You axe toosweet and too &***Sg£ over- 
Ail this BO -kcU wwJd h»v c ^ ar " d ,"/";Z %£r\miaUe. 
iuddeDW a girl of twenty; but ^^'^^/'^ tS 
she upon whom the same sjkU tad M"" T -£f5r5£S 

bd fc£ «M life was. faj. g^JS«gi ?KSSZ 

routiise.trrt«agrBn:repres&oaof!hecays>elc«r i« -» 

r„-:!.-i(.-;::c--.:nt of H m»H« h«brrathle»- 

he..' At^-ahl-Goodrnorning.MiaC-raDl^lJ^^ 1 ,^ 
call to dscharg* my coaimssion. MtwTieaaraU-KBasgorrne 

^GorJnxming." said IB. Campbell £**fi£*Jl 
nov» permit MkTTr^morhaere to rftsd aaythuag 'bat 1 tave Mt 
first looked at ra)sel£" , -%^-m ( -n-Ir-.lv- 

'•I hare t» do.bi kii.-er/ «*• ">>«.! bt J U \^T^ 
•'The books belong to UM Meadwi-it - **f e ^fJTl S 
with *•■, a*i, of c^-^, J« « ««-.«.bte I JS 1 J2*S 
them iaiTyoar ova hands. M*s Trernenheerc. An,' «"»■* 
lor Scotland, Km Campbell .' May 1 t-ke tUinp ofyou ^to 
you, cousins? It would be a great pleasure to uerc-and I may 
say to roe. " 

Mies Campbell looV»d at him serious!?. 

" Mr. Face," she said, " I don't pretend to ki 
mean by talking of rnv cc^uun, who, after all. ai 
tda'kms upon whom 1 have no claim. 

'•Whai 1 naeu (s to pleaae you, of eeoree, «a 
a laigh. " What else ? If they »ere my peop.e 
fcicndstotaacoftheintome." , 

"If that was all ! but I do net forge* my position ; ax.4- 
wl«n a gentleman sets himself lo Batter a l*-y i- -X e«"- 
lion- — — eaid rfie goveme**. . , 

"Fkatter I Lte yoa think il Mattering to remind youol your 
rctaoo&j I It m*hi be ao to ihera," sad Fine, «i:a a bow and 
a smile. - Mm raind, I shall hold my tongue anothe. time tf 
yon d.» # l like the Storwawav pcvplc In the m«nt'm^ !"'•''' 
really say goodbye Goodbye, Miss Treincnhcere. I aiU «» 
Miu .Meadows 1 aawyoo. And Mb» c*. v i*»i ,/— w ' 1 ™" 1 *' 
sha>c taBatt with roe. ar.d wish me luck among the jrouie. 

" NO*, if one could only tell what t&at young nor. meant I 
said Mist Campbell. «hea he was foae. " He seera* wcU-ttert 
and agreeable, bat he may hare a motive of hts own. * era, it 
■i the hour Sot Rollin. C«e your book, my dear. 

CHAPTER NIL 

COMA NCI 

ArrrJtibi. there btL»»-ed a v#ryr.e;i:na faferval to Vert. Far.C 
came again with another rrission (nomiraiJy) from Miss Meadow*, 
and wo* tolemWj received. Emboldened by thi>, be came n third 
time and a fourth, addressing mart of his conversation to Nias 
Campbell, aid descnttlng in elaborate detail the b»s «n« oi 
accitlents which r!ela)cd fum from (he grouse. Tiie rrem«i(ie«e* 
theauelres ccncnliy !el* town in the brgrantnj of A»gu»i, but 
thb year weie later than nwuL Miss Campbell foand tt arree- 
able on 'he whole to receive so neutual a visitor, and lo hear so 
m>eh aboett the Caanphellf of Stornaway, whom she really 
becan at but to bdioc ia a» her «ki^li». He bad always wene 
Iran to lelate of one or other of lliem when the convct tation 
flatbed, or she begaa to took antfticioas. Vera did not know 
whether she waa happy or not during Ac»< vitii*. He cove her 
n >* and then a loot;, now anJ then a wb apered won* in the 
intervals of Ms talk with Mb* Campbell, ami left her in no 
douht as to hi* motives for cukivaiin* with such extreme 
assiduity that b>h/'s tfiendshlp ; but alter a:i, at Mitecn, It is but 
an nlii-crm: pleature to sec tour piopcr vlave devottns' himself 
to another person even if it be for your sakt. Vera sat talent, and 
now and then felt lonvewhat si! Bat her whole life became 
atisorbcd in these visits. She thought of them all day loss. She 
eapcetd him til he eaice. n.iiie-l urton him af.ee he v«» gone. 
Except Rollin and the leisoas it was all that Vera had. Her 
rno'ber wrote to her lesa arcxfuciitri lluui usaal, and more briefly. 
Mrs. Trerrrwhecre. far her part, was involved in freal anxiety 
and trouble. "1 am rather inhappy about ax idea Eddy has 
cot into his head.'* she wrote, as an excuse for her ihort letters, 
"but Itrouit will not eonc to anything. " Vera scarcely asked 
herself what this eou!d he. She was lost in her own eaatemesL 

6i»e afteraoon Mr. Trenvcnheere came in a little earlier than 
usual, and net Fan*, who w»» Idvin; afte* a prcUmged talL 
They uood talkinc ttgether fcr a few rninitesat the door, and 
Mr. TrenaerSwerc wa» heard to laugh, whkh took a Unlet, off 
the minds of both the ladies in the diairtng-rcora; for it suddenly 
occurred to Mist Campbell that tetbre she knew Mr. Fane, and 
wai aware how well he was icqoaintcd with the CanvcbelU of 
Stormaway, she, too, had been a little suspicious of him, and 
thought him an undesirable vi«K>r. However, nothing could 
be more friendly than Mr. Tmnenheen; '» tone. When he came 
in, however, he did not look quite so genial. He gave a half 
•any a-tanee at the govern***, anil a eiwUn.1 eoc at Vera. 

"' Since when has young Fane become a euofor in the house?" 
he asked, and there was something urKorufortaWe ia his voice. 

"Since when? I thnk Mr. rant dined acre Ant on the 
crcning of the match " 

" I bee; your pardon, that was not what 1 wis asking. Since 
when has he been ia the ha!>it of caiftr.g here? He is not an 
BC^ueintance of miae. Elinor Ueadovrc, wko olt.oyj has a 
rivtrVr of young fellows about her, brought him ; the take* him 
everywhere How often hare you seen him, Vera? I don't 
want him here." 

" How oSen 2" Vera* foolish face betan to flush m nsaal, 
though she wobJJ, she Ihour-tt, have given ever>'ihing sh* had in 
the woili to prevent it. This made ber lather very angry, who 
Uk.c*l a praopt and p tain reply. 

"Yes. How often? What are rou frightened about? I 
drsr.*! ea? you -. C» v * »' * straightforward an*w«. Haw often 
have yen seen hnn here? 

" 1— I met him— it mamma V said Vera, under her l>.*fflth. 

"Ah! at >wir rnaher"s * So she has taken him uo, too." 

" I ought to say it is my fault, not Vera's," soxl Miss CampWd 
" He know) fcorae canim of mine in A!gyilahi:e, ike Camp^eli s 
of Stornaway. He has come to talk to rac about them. Vera 
has w»n very BBaft of him," the govemeea added, with a St tic 
coniplacencr, for in<Iee>l it had pleased her to feel that the 
visitor's coaverttion had been so r.aci adlresstd to herself. 

"Oh! that is tt, is «?"' he said, rather carelessiy, "then 
pc:!uc* >oa will not mintl pvitg him a bint thai \ j^'t ^m 



t- ---* Ti*.r a cot muc» '" bint ; and bis rclalionshp 



hiai that 



Said Miss Campbell, though akc «u 
Vera, a peat blackness of darsmess carao 



Lk^ 
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t. 

hint t 

at homo." uvaa 

••Sorely, if you wish it, 
not pieaaed. As fo' » 
over ber. Shchadnotalwij 

Iwe him, to ha«» 1° ijsrflg P^ a ^ ^ ^^y Ve . a 
Wetkte to drearr of, to Win* ^ 

felt that it " B J^^« Sr^wasirri.aWe.nhersuiT.r. 
preeerre. her usual "nf** 1 ^ ^ lw » h<! We, ,hw the a«t 

S dJe'^irsC 'hafrSS, since the day, of her chilli, 
SI liU in iSribfc locginp, aad pracifee, and read, and walk. 



t whea he came ; but to 
t centre to her days, that 



you forget yourself. 
"I pant w<*h I«™'n 
f I Let sac go tc 



tried Vera. I am so sick, so *ick of 
Aunt Eiinor, or to the villa; or let ir.c 



myscl 

^MrTranenhcerewalchedherwith some astonishment "I 
c-ri CM eive TOUT mother credit fcc JO much dwcranmntior 
hfsa!? *» She warned me you had a temper. The settle m 
far the bet for you. When you are a few yean older, you «„ 

M. m, W r,ble, not tru-iing hervlf to look at any one. It scemc. 
to ber that she must strike a blow for h 
For tfce first time in her We J.o vi 
had left lie rcom, and gang ip to he 
timidly on his arm. " fapa, 
y«t go away don't lea 
g» to— to the villa ; o 
" Why will youffi* 

U ^l awlftZWan, papa, I ill r,* do M agnln. I Md l»e 

; fl if I weTe'not alone. Tl>e-villa? Mamna 

ip- in.-, an.1 Eddy and I oulil be togctlwr, if 

Ailc. 1 should be so Rood— so good and 



rowji deliverance, or die. 

led aster Mie* CampVll 

faher, put her hand 

"she said, imploringly, "when 

e mc alone with Miss Camplicll. Let uc 

to Aunt fclmor " 

I Mia Meadows that ihitird name? Sic 



so much happier 
will not nund ha* 
oV.Y.fbc a little 

° « And why ihotikl yon not g*. to the seaside with Nis* Camp- 
beU thai year as well as every other year? b*> a>va>, gOOwry, 
and djn'l let rac heor any mire of ihi*." „ 

Vera went away as he tokl ber, wnliout another word, without 
a look. She paaaed Mi» Campbell, who «« wa.t.ng and 
wiindcrins on ihe staircase, and hurried to ber room. She couM 
not cry thu lime, to eyes were too liol a.«l dry. Oh, why »«* 
l»,e so differetit from otber prU I Why had she not a mother to 
care for her, some one who would sec waat was happening, who 
would iudre for her if she was wiair;. who wouhI not have Ml 
her to malTe Oswald Fane ihe cenUc of the wotld ; he was the 
centre of the world, ahe felt it now"— (he pivot upon wfeich ill 
tlat was wonh having in life turned If he wa. scut away, for- 
btdden ihe house, what »*» to bceorac or her > Wkw die 
would kill herielf, or God wouli be kinu and do it for hrr-«ic 
way « otker, die aaux die. 

Her heart beat so wildly that it made her tick ant BMt 
But all at once as she sal down it gave one big jump, anl than 
was still. Why was this? before her lav a letter carefully placed 
uponhcrliltleprayer-baok, where »hc could not uiiss seeing it. Vera 
knew at one* what it was. Xot from her mother, KdJ>', any onli- 
nary corretpondent ; from Mm. She did Ml know ait handwrtti»g- 
Why should V be from hlni ? Perhaps it wai soeie ehildi.h 
itriuiion, someboJy's letter whom die elic] not care for. Saying 
ihb-ovcr tohervt-lfwilhtrcaibling Jip», and know infil wa- not 
true, she opened the note, and with another tig jump of Iter heart 
read as follows : — 

•' 1 met your father to-day n* I left the kouae. He «« ««t 
rade lo me, but I read nv doom in hi* eye. I am not to Ik 
allowed tocome any more 1 shall come— 1 shall leave nocbaiice 
mined ; 1 will try to tee him, and plead my cause with 
h.m; but I know how it wiil ead, unless you, yon 
alone, you who are my better life, will stanl by me. 
h it too much? Ah, 1 know It is too much. I kaveno 
r-ght (o diutu-» yoar young life, to brirtgpa'nfjl i;u »f inn* Into it; 
bit I am in despair: and you, you loo — tweet Vera, you for 
whom I would give my life, you are not haypy either. li«t for 
this I would go away ; I wotili trust to time and Providence to 
bn.i- mc back to your feet, wlmc alune I can be happy. Uut to 
know thai yen are lonely and in innible too — that is wha: I 
cannot bear. Vera, darling, forgive me, write me one word, only 
one word, anil d,i not let litem tepatate us. Have jiily upon n.c ! 
Since the first day 1 saw you, that while day, I have had in 
thought but you. " O. >'■ " 

Vera rrad thi* wl'h fringe I tMnt il-friV— Thm- hid 
never beea a word of loverttaking between them, s> to speak, 
nothiag bat those rrurue sttfjcMions which make the early paths 
of love so eiijuiute; but after this letter their could he 
no farther disguise. She lead it over and over again 
with a ralature of heartrending pain OKI delight, one c» 
delkbui and as heartrending atihe other. Stand by liim? wnat 
e'so could th* do ?— for he >u ber life if abe wa* hi* ; bet write 
lo h ; n ! How could she do that? How she treaiblcd, hm* 
sire ber heart was. how happy ! Out of the despair tuiil W.y.xi; 
bopelessness with which she had left the ilimr-g-rooni, what a 
change to this sea of emotion, so sweet, so la rilJe, so al: t iniog, 

Scuiinohtonr I h'eitaer&Ihcrnormotaer badanysrinpathyrur 
ra, any feeCng for her feelings ; but he felt for tier, with Urr, 
eveiythiruj; »ht fell— yea bu: fu* tier woulil be a. much alone as 
she was : they were two againit the wotld. B«: write lo 
tin ! The thought Imnbled all ihroavh her, maikr her hind 
shake, and her heart beat. Coald she do it ? How could she 
do it? When she 'heard a sound at her door she thrust 
the letter away, not into ler bosom, which aottk' have 
been rornantic, but into her pocket, uhich waa natural ; 
and, consciocs in evcty kxik and Lucalh and move 
menl turned round to see who it was ; furtunaiely it vas 
only Mary, the dnnghler of her old nu«e, who had lawly 
been promoted lo be Vera's maid. Mary was orer 
t^vcaly, _an experienced yoim; person, who had "fcet* 
compiny ' for nony years »:th a tall Cuarii».m.-.ii lo \rt»m 
she was faithful tbrotgb many llirtations on both side. She 
knew what ft was to have hail i»ifi«s and a troublesome cook 
to interfere with the course of Vet true love ; but even ccok tras 
i^t aa bad « \I.« Cawpbell. AatJ i* lav* Mi« Venta litUo 
heart broten and her young nun drivca to despair was not a 
lliiu;; whkh could be allouvd tabu, if sym^ailietic Mary cutU 



prevent it. She cww into lb* room smiling, —3th » i i minimi 
ties equal to Vera* own, bat with more comfortable ^^^ n,, 

Mary was cautious, however, in her advance*. Sb* .ail 
nnliinj* bbdi she was weD into ler pretty svock of brusJnr-; 
* era's ktng beautiful hair, sMn-Jing behind her, ca$«D an? 
-u(oeeing, a position which gave both mud and Bnstreii ease. 
When this period had arrival Mar; said softly, " Miss Vera, I 
hep* yon hod your letter ?" 

" \ es, Mary," said Vera, with a start, and seued a book on 
the t a I \: under iwetencc of reading. But Mary wn not so dtB 
a* not to see the warm colour that came Sashing o>er the giri's 
neck, or the trerr>aioas instinct of self-defence which, cade her 
**i« upon the book naich she did not read. Mary hid the 

natter in her own hands. She rtsroeo 

" How long you. hairdo grow l0 be me, MUs Vera. Mother 
was always proud of yoer hxir ; ane now here's sonebodr come 
as ibialj more of n than corned gold- Voall writ* him jna t 
little word, rat yea. Miss Vera, dear, to keep ap his heart, 
pcor gentleman r just a utile word * 

".Mary, you ought wx to speak to me so. What have ro-j to 
do with gentlemen, or nw either? How did yoage-.i;? Was it 
you iha: jmt it there? Oh, Mary, von shouldn't Lave done it- 
yen most never, nercr da it again. 

''Mas Vera. yCQ oWl know nMhing aboot it." «id Mary. 
■ Me, Ivc kept company wiih my young maa sioce I was just 
your age. arvc nobody shan't come between hisa and me. We've 
got to watt, fast I uon*t mind wain&g, and INe told mocaer so, 
when she's been at me about it. Bat look yon here, 
Him Vera. yeu* pap* w the only cne you're got lo look to, ar>J 
it yon hold Oat hell give in. Thej always does. I never see a 
yoanp gentleman norc deep in love, and to give h-"m upwoaM 
be a burning shame.'* 

" Oh, Mary, how can yon, how dare yon talk to?* said poor 
HO with her face burning- ■ What would tccoene of cs bock 
_if papa or Miss Campbell knew?" 

' They coolant do much harm to toe, Miss,*" said Mary. 
" A servant as knows her work it always sore of a good place. 
Don't yoo be afraid for me. And they can't harm you neither. 
net if you holds out. Whoever holds out wins, them as gives 
in is the only one as is beaten. Mi* Vera, you've got a sairit of 
you own. for all they think they have broken K. fl 1 were yoa 
yoa I'd write him a word jost to keep up his heart, poor gentle- 
imn t owl I'd up and !e0 my pap* thai be might be a Bluebeard 
<v a raging Turk as much as he likes — it wouldn't make no 
c'fect upon me." 

"Oh, Mary, Mary, hush I Yoo don't know what yon are 
wring f 

" Don't I Just? It's yon as don't understand. Miss, not me. 
I know all about it, and a deal more than yon do. and this III 
*»y that no father nor tyrant wottU ever mi'.e ik fake to bit 
young man. I woeldn't do it, not for the work! ; and Mist Vera, 
I can t believe as you're a traitor in your heart. ** 

Thi» was sach a totally new view of the Question that it took 
away Vera's breath. A traitor ! She kid never once tsn-gh: 
of treachery in tbe question. How long Mary's arguments 
went oa 1 need not say. She came back stealing into Vera* 
room ■<• the dark after Miu Campbell had been then. and 
declared the girl to be feverish, and had given her some white 
*»onKco:*athK globule*, to calm her down arain. " It Is the 
hot weather," Miss Campbell said to herself, never suspecting 
Mary. And the maid stole back in the dark, and the little 
mistress cried and let her tali, riappyyet ashamed of the com- 
pen)* and the confidences, sad the familiarity and sympathy. 
Maty pleaded so wall that Vera was pertnaeed towriiebaV ■ 
dozen wot-ls, in great trouble and agitation. :o the c5«t that 
Mr. Fane mu*t not be unhappy, thst he must not ikiuk of her : 
lr.it that she should always think of him. and pray tot hlav, and 
lrffwl be would be very happy all the same. Was il wrong t 
wis It very wrong f Slvjuld not a girl answer a letter from 
gentleman as well a* from anothcrgirl? Vera knew, 
this was rwt at all tha ejiestk". Bat the read ore* Fane's 
aain, and put it wader her pillow when she went lo sleep. He 
mm the only one who felt (or her. They two stood against 
the worid 1 

CllAITER XIII. 

Alt ANXKHJS XlOTIIIt 

MO, TatHF-NliMXihad spent a very nneasy rnonth no Txu 

tliw her danchter, but in a way which ha4 no giWiaga ct 

looiance ami hapiiness like Vera's trouUe. The holiOars had 
come, bH had brought no pleasant wanderings, no gtnol ease to 
her. She had nut gone to S«k«tU«I a» »ke haJ prooosed. 

lldward, diuerbed and eaeitcd as he was. had declared himself 

, ..itc iDdinVeot t* Swrtserload. "If rhere is to be iaxhus| 
i"..ii play in ay life I nuy as well play here as arrywbere ehe. 
he had said, with a glooaay ill temper quite unosual to him ; and 
[,? had *pcr.l the runny weekiof Augnrt W tnJgtag about from 
one crieUt match to another, an occupation wluch hts asotnet 
M C hecl over, without enjoyinc thai kind oT tonour andctory 
which consist! in the report o? " scores" in the FiaJ. Tnete. 
it i* »• Vo »pp«»^, w*» •*« fn^lnun to hira. bat tbST eud 
ik* cheer her, espccia'ly as thev were diversified by lon g saw 
painful debates with her son oa the subject whxh he had Htf 
pat aside or relinqaishe.1 for a moment Ed*arf had changed 
hi. nature altogether. From a docile amuble lad, ready to 

-c«n; her Euidante *r-d to be kind to everybody around han, 
withL mSEj uponW. «« «n. £ &£*£*£* 

<\VZ«1 monemaniac. a bemsof one .oea, ihnkmg ot *«*C 
buTthe project which had tafcen pcm«sion of hrs generally duU 
SwSrU and set it ill tiame. Who a slow and Mrf 
,„hld eets roused rnto f-oaiiri™ ibt talk » ssvuck mm **~~« 
rittf »i'h » inflammahle nature; the «e ul^ «e?er hJ Id 

„„ni«!on. '^"'5'r "2S, 1 fc, ^u „, let raH. W 
M »,«»B*«" - . sinO^neJ. I he expe- 
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was to set out in Octobe 
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cKisect t» keep h.n> a !»«J» ' « ? f J lhe ^^ lhat aC was 

heard people say, ^ ! . "™ iTfcrW ** wnua ° n *? i"? 



H-MtHknat ; bol I cant May iy r „ aIwa „ ^ j , y 

aosfr^^^^r^^'^^A^™^ 
Tom UabU, always -J-akwg o« the onager of** feet," 

-ftS C. ■ a 7- DOt btm 1{ $ t0at • *« b * »« something 
of the same <x>*l a a more sensible way? Yo. don't m.:»l m? 
c«k«, and aat wr. of tmng. Von woeld let me ro up Mcnt 
Banc— all for my aaosement. Yoc wockln't Save ne lufhed 
al for yowr iae<«s I knew, RWher dear, iQCUca Pt«t 
deal Wo wese and good for that Bat when 1 wa* to tfirow 
rnv^eif into real work, rain sanethiag thai wUl be of use in the 
wood, then yoo tarn revra] upon me, yon who have always 
been » good, and rerase oecaase u is » far jway, becanse it u 
Kch harii work — " 

" Ecdy." said Mrs. Tremcrij-ere. " U is always a bod tbiaff 
to atiribane to- evx.vcaio otker peofle-even people m-ich less 
near toyon than lam. Can you &»t conceive it pca>ible thai 

I have some better reason than *.? n rrgroe » lose yoo «u»d 
aanety aboa the hardships brolved ? 1 don't say all the same 
tfca* these wouli not be r^sca enough " 

-•\VBatreasca?'- sail Edaaw. - 1 don't know what other 
oojcetwi there coola De 

*' To mo it would Keen Kke throwing a-ay all your coaeccs" 
said h« ootber. " I don't mean only of success in the woe Ui ; 
that is rmiwtaa: uaMO, Eddy, though yoa shake ynor Kead. 

II any misiortane was to happen, if our investisents were to go 
wrong, for instance, Dke so many people's, yon might haw; the 
■li immh il of snda&cracnta to ibiol of vnccess in the world. 
Money sever cooes aaeiss, as everybody will tell you-nor 
fr -'-- " 

"Y«too,mamm\l" cried Eddy, "b self-interest ihen the 
only ru!e?— stake friends to help one oa in Sfc. as my ather 
mSL* 

" Yosr father kaows more of t!ie world than either yaa or 
me— yes, to Wlp you oa, and <o he helped on in lura— all Hue 
afistance ts ramu! : bat I did not thick of thai," said Mis. 
Tremeabeere. " What I vrat thinking was this— that yea will 
throw voBrsctf on! of all the reasonable chances of life if yoo go 

00 with this mad notion, and separate Tourself from all your 
fr,ends, and give np everyiliing-- prospects, «capatio=s, soil- 
a Je companions— all fot what? fcr *hat, Eddy? 

The lad's face diubcd. "For tke c.j>1 of mankind." he 
cried. "Oh yes, I know what yoa will iay, raother ! yoo will 
sav that is too *3PK. too eenera'. aod mean; nothn.*, I can't 
bc!p that. I can't oring c down to detaiU. Africa b swsrmiirg 
with Bullions of poor creatures who know nothing ; it is to bring 
«lvlli<a:ioo to them, and education and ;r.\t!t, to raise them 
above the possibiaty of slavuy; vhy are they slaves except 
bream* they arc too teacraat and debavd to know brltrr? 
ihink. nanther— is not that of greater e$e than anything 
a fellow like me could do at borne? I am not clever, 

Ckaow 1 am not clever— tot lhat will not matter in Africa ; so 
j as one n strorg and hones; and hnnairahle.'* 
" Oh, EdVy, £"!• - " cried hr> laothcr in despair, " what am 

1 to say to you to dnpel this iHusioc, my generou*. good boy t " 

" I will cTl yoa what yoa can do. Bother dear," bo said. 
corr.iu- up (0 her, pettiag hit arms rcand her, "let me go ! 
Wy bean is set on it ; why should von not let me go. maiima t 
yoo never reltse*: tae annmng fcefbte. I know rety well 1 have 
often ilisappointed yon ; yon wocM have liked me to be cVfr, 
to lake a ruga place in srbool, to eaia peiies an J thing*— but you 
have never blamed me when 1 faded, new* ! Von have given 
in to me in many a thine yon did not care for. because yea -aw I 
cared for it- OK, don't thrak I haven't seen it ! I knew it well 
ei wgh. Yoa have never reproached me, nor refased me any- 
thing. Mother, Oon*t turn round lor the first time in my life, 
and raiatenrt now; don't fail me new, lhe tnt time when it has 
been rwJIy important, when I have wanted it moat t " 

" Yoa oogat lo «e the difference,'' said pocr Mrs. Tremen- 
brere : " I have been ready to give in to you even when I did not 
approve, when it was of on fseat imporarice ; but wiw, when 
it is uf the la>t importance, when ajl your more serious 
tetemts aie mrolvcrl, how caa I go agaiast nr own juilgmeni 
for the mere HrSl of pleasing your fancy. Eddy ? kotf ought 
a*t to aah me, and I —I ought not to 1tu«n. 

M I cannot see that," he oinl. " I don't lee why yon ssould 
d-riart from tbe way yon have always (rested ase. Ai for me, 
tldu't sssppose this a a mere fancy." he added, growm- red ; " u 
it a fancy I will never depart from ; yoa nuy otlige ntc M put it 
o*. bnt I wiU givei: upwew*." 

Some one fortunalely came ra ihen, and stopped !fee farther 
rtlacuaaioa ; hot *u<h eonverHMott* wok pUe* daily b-tween the 
ran: her and son. and the reader may judge how painful they 
were, and eoalwsmg to the raiaJ of Mr*. Ttcmenhcerr, who had 
gone all these years on the piacipk that lo ywid «U legitimate 
golification lo her son was the best mode of rar-cation, aad to 
pace In turn unlimiud oorifrJeixe. It had answered very well 
i,i to this moment. Edward, who knew that he wonld DM be 
oi> posed in any imoceM and natural wish, had been less, not 
mote, exadieg, than many others store strictly governed ; but 
now, sthai was sh* to do now? to preserve the tradition of her 
theory without it* vint. to jstkl to turn urnaoenuewnur™, 
a< she had r«"<d to hira foe hu iraocent pleaaures. To wfuse 
aad cross him-how hard it was ! but ta consent lo wait she 
(bought bus rob*, iLat wa* harder Kil 1 - 

Il was while Mn. Tremenbeere was involved in this painful 
conrroversy, not Irnowiog »ha! nas io be lhe end of it, 
■bar stM neci-ed ta.LUr.ly a Utter f-om FJinne Vfrodows. telling 
her aboa: the love of OiwaW Fane for Vera. Tbe letter wis 
ling and fall of deuiH, ttconttmg the enorts which the jonng 
nun ha.1 nude to we Mr Tremen lieere. anl gain ha censent ; and 
bow fading in this be had appeal to her to intercede for him 
with Vert's father, and how this, too, bad fai'ed ; proceedings 
which had fceeo taking place in the meanwhile. I IBWCag 
koow by waal rale it u that a yootriful love story bulks 
so math more hugely in the eyes of an on«ttrrsfd_ woman, 
wkd may t* stipposed to have had n» such eapeneaees of 
her owru than in :nose of a mar.wd-o.naa, -ho »«« of 
ntcessirv, ore wou^ imagir*. have berself passed t hioigh s*;»e 
scch pa'«&fia; tct so it is geceml-y, ** ** T **.' * r g 
wis rsTeaceVion l> tbe ndc. If ec o« trouW sWMed tj hef 
■Mat iaonalerio-5 than any folly abonc love, * fe ^'2J , - 2 
SinOTtod pat mto the chi'-lnm's heads. But though she was 

wing, to 55 of any sack thing, «d ** ****>* gg"" 
i,Sher tatker, and (b. npanythnc *>\ **? *^£?V£? 
I, her. When. h,>«.ef. Stt Tremeiheere had ******** L ' llcr - 
i: occurred to her. wiih a kind of wtaoweal ^J**?**? 
esactlythetnd of letter whid, her h«l-nd ^".f*™? 
wii-e M rCdd. when hekaew ofth»ec«trovefiy * whica taey were 
enfa*ed. and tfatl alea made nef think new j i r ay r ym d »* ** 
washer poor little w«nan-ehild. left to Mus Campbeli s sole 
s5ety, in alTthe trmon and distresseaof that fancifal owateol, 
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wfen Uve ard ai! mvolvw! in il had been first niggesied (o her 
rnird. Po-irVeraf Would W faiU'r 1-c gentle, « he o^u > 
Woedd aot she now (cd deeply and doibly tvhat it was to 
be nithout a mother? Mr. Trerrenheere's mir/J, withdKu-n . 
fruu Vera by :he immediate voaiions which were mow near to 
her, awoke lo this all at once with lhat sudden, painful sense 
ho* much she was hareclf to blame for deptbing Vera uf a 
rr...t her, which gives double force lo e'ery png. Alter a thy or 
two, during which, amid all herown troubles, this painful rjtrp,. 
tico kept returning perpetually lo her mind, she deciiled 
at !ast to write to her liusMnd. She mast not interfere, but yet 
pcihaps he woald be glad to ha<e hts wife's assistance at sucJi a 
inwnent, as she would be ^lad to have his. Accordingly, in the 
be^nning of Septambar, wh«n all her own initieiiea 
grfivinggrcalerdayby day, she took the final resoltitio 
wrote to him as foUons, wording her leiteras carefully as 
had beer, writng to lhe Qaeen :— 

" DEAk Cha*li3,— I don'l know whellcr yoa hcgiii lo fn.1 
on: as I do, hew very much more diltiaUt it a to rHmSge children 
wfcen tkey x-e grown up, and b-gin to ha-c fancies and 
opinions of their own, than wpcii t&cy arc small and can bo 
conmaxiled without expanaticm. 1 am lorry to say I have 
nude ihn discovery in a disagreeable way. FiMy, all at once, 
without ihynwor reason, has fallen in love wiih a life of adven- 
ture, and gives me no peace, ttjing to wring froiri mc a consent 
to lei hini go «fl n> Africa with Mr. Buckrcm Bass's etpeilttion. 
Perhaps a few words from )^u would help to mahe him 
mere reasonable, if you would tike tba trouble to writ* to him. 
He is so good a boy in every other respect that it is very painful 
for mc lo be obliged to cross him ; rnd yet f am sure you v-ill 
agree with me thai on this paint it would be weakness snd 
almost wickedaess to yield lo bU wisb-s. 

" Elinar Meadow i haa written mc ionic rigmawfc about Vera 
and a lovex. A lover at her age : I lwpe it ii only one of Etinee') 
rany delusions in respect lo this favoirile subject, ami that our 
dear itttle girl's mind has not yet been disnirhei) by any such 
ideas. 1 know thb is the time you appropriate lo relaxation, 
and it has occurred tj mc that Lfscia has known ifthispropon), 
and has been at all unset I.y it, you may dnlikc leaving her in 
the sole romnaniornbip of Mis* Campbell, who, though I don't 
doabt a nost admirable person, does aot look very sympathetic. 
If thb should be lhe case would you trust her to me ? 1 should, 
I need not say, take tbe greatest care other, and preserve ber fmm 
every suggestion of premature love-nuking ; her company iroflM 

k. MJ9 6— J «— Slilv. -fc» l>(n u fW»(W -n«ld«d >Ute 

of mind, aad n would be very sweet and delightful for me. I 
hope, too, you might hnd it a elicf to yon anxiety to dispone 
of Vera comfortably with me while yi>u art absent, hayij.ie 
me your advice on lie other subicc!. With love a Vera, 
" I am, eter aTcvtionatcly yoim, 

"ADA Thekenhirbf." 

Mr. Ttcmenhcere received this letler ;n« as he WU arranging 
his plans :•> end hU dsughler to the seaside. It was mi 
unfoitiuialc moineul. Mure .liffi.ull lo nianigc I Nu. lie 
would not' acsnowledge anything of the kind. For a girl nc 
!■■ ■ • it was aluays lhe besl way to command without eipanalion. 
Hethouc;htbullittleof what hi**ifesakl alout Eddy, which no 
d.< '. .[ was so much dust thrown in his eyes lo blind (tin lo the 
re.il meaning of the proposed jueifcrencc— as If lie was to he 
taken in so easily ! Heansaercd this Ulterhyrcturnof post, lie 
wa» angry with Elinor Meadow* fnr li^r intm fcrence. and angry 
that his wife should know anytair.g aNotit X. Ihcv should nil 
fiiwi that he was tjutte »We lo manage Vera and Vera'* lovvr 
without any help from thera. The IMfftt he rtturned was as 
folbuv II was not by any mmna » carefully writun as t lie 
c, > i c to which it was a irply 1— 

" Mv nsAR Ao.s.— I am verytorry lhat y«i fiml any tUfiicvliy 
wiit. tidy after all i be ii»l»lgu.« yug have hkrwa bim, t/| 
coutse 1 »hali be <iui;e rea<ly lo «riie ami point out hi> duty lo 
him if yon rhiak th«e is really any neee-"ity fot »neb n slap i 
but I should hope ht has not been spoiled to inch in extent 
llut he haa nol sense to see what a fatal piece ol alisuiilily llti* 
wrnild he. It is really too ridiculous sntl MO ewlnely c*il of ihj 
(('.siion, I feei sure, lo warrant any wrious ftaUm. 
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to take her off my hinds, but up lo the pre«eni tnonieiU 1 hive 
i.i.' . nothing in her to nuke melt a tian^rcnct neceitnry, I 
hare no doubt the system upon which she ha.* been iralnotl will 
continue to aruvrer perfectly, as it has done hitherto, ami nviliicr 
Via nor 1 ha>efouail anithing waning in Miu Campbell a* a 
companion, though I ara aware ycu dos't like her. That 

wibopa was to be «an«ct^l. Vwmll <pvito well, goe- to 

\Vm«B| with her adtnirable friend ami gotemew lhe day after 
to-ncrcD*. Thanking you all the sane foryour kind #flcr, atvt 
with love to £ddy. who I irust by tun time has come to his 
Kiacs, I am, «ay deir Ada, 

" A.Tcclionalcly jiwn.-, 

"C. TJuunxRiEat.* 

This Idler was very irritating lo Mr*. Trcnwnhce.'c. Her 
services «rv not only rejecled, l«it rejectctl with something like 
unwuil,, ~ — : Iks »*fgi*tm» •**•« '• waa la b* ••■(•.jiwJ -'■« 
*hculd dhhke Miss Campbell made her furious. \\bysh«ild 
vh« dislike Miw Campbell? It was ill she coukl do to refrain 
fmn fall^sg upon F.lmor Meadows, who had come to net the nuht 
before it arrived, while she wa* still entcriainine the hope of 
being permitted to rave her chili wilh her. " She is nol coining, 
she ** fc"Jtng i» Worthing with Miss Campbell," she said ; and 
nu£uamuoca!y swallowee the other worth wlilih mn fain io 
come. 

"Ah!*' cried Miis Meadowi, with a ««( of fnlewsb She 
was on OswaKs side, ami delimited :o fed that Jie mould Uc 
she at or.ee to give bim news as to where his little lady bad 
been taken ; for to he sure she wa* ignarant of .Maty, and all that 
went oa ihroueh Mary'a racans. 

And thus pcor Veta's affairs drew fa a climax. Oswald Fane, 
I need not say, followed Miss Caniji'tell and her charge to 
Worthing, where twice owr by Mary's help Iw saw Vera in the 
early merning before Misi CarapbcL was out of bed, when the 
giri went ou: for a walk— as it was so natural she should do 
—with her maid. But on the last of these Iwo interviews Fane 
had lost alt idea of pnadeice or paticice. It was not only tliat 
he was hotly in love, and kept from all legitimate intercourse 
with the object of his impetuous young affection ; but Mary, with 
wDom he was now la constant cvnununicaliun, and wlmac head 
was turned by tbe delight and rxcitcracnt of the whale Irnmac- 
tica. drew such a touching picture to him of Vera's solitude and 
;crai *ia> faii-on menr. that Kmc'i blocd boilef, nnO it serintd tho 
first of duties to deliver her. 

"Sheain'i foaedont as Miss Vera isupearlyof a morning, 
not yet." »aid Mary. " wh-ch it i; my yonn* lady's only lireatii 
of freedom ; lat yoo 'II see she will afore long, for there'- s[ic* 
ail abcniL Mcailuiy ahe's foni of bet 1*1 m the nvunitng, is 
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place is worn now. 

" Ncter triad aboui your place, 
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*• Well, JIT,' Mm 'MUYVutwyj-i,, - ■- ■ ~- ,._,'__„ J... 

b^utel?. »b=.W«, her U.u™ ImW her poor W 

Si' -s mm S3 find ««> «*■ Hcr temper and her sp.nl lose 
fl rtfoU X lynway ««rci«d over her. Mb) fcowbell. aad 
rS?ii* Campbell, all day i b « *>«nw»* *T\ ,hc """^ 
'; ,; ..ivc ihe poor child any connsel-and Mary's tnsaMous 
^WrSffi- her' ear*, and the dailv love letters, mih all (ten 
^SESfWertMdWOldBp W* wonder that P°« v « 
S.v on.l bve famA herself wad* for anything? A pmk 
«W her indeed when Fane unfolded his plan, and snowed 
hrtwatflrhowevcryiliinewiuto ^ done, and bow they were 
o te MWftd >n ■ rt*W* « London, where already wiihout coa- 
wMne let he liad pat up the banns. Married I the words froze 
Vein's Uood in her veins, and then sent it mgling ana twining 
all over her in fright and wondtr and shame. Married. 

■We'l Miss, it's a thine that lappens la i»csi f«'**. »«j 
Mary. " and all the young ladies as I « ev« known is pkased 
10 be a*ked vaunt I've known a ciany as ha* beeu niamed at 
Hvieen. aft early, bit still when a lady has set her hcari on a 
CtfUlcmw at ain't allowed lo come ani see h« «*.- Uceo her 
company, wkatisto be cipecied? It ain't your blame, Miss, 
■nttthesi thai drove you toil " 

Vera in her confused and frightened panderings felt that .here 
WW some truth in ibis. They were dri-ing her to it. Sbat «r 
here, never f:ee to do anytHng. seeing nobodye*«pt by stealih- 
auil lo it She liked lo-mouow »he tmgtil be free lo go wbeic th* 
nkwed. to see wiom she fleastd, to be perpetually by his side 
«!iO hail made ito wwW »« h » diffcrvM place to btf. To be 
sure the idea or being married wis very appalling; but she 
QUI/ trcwbled and »b»»k lac!* »» *** ■*'«"* ' t[ " *° "*■" mad ' 
any serious opposition now. 

'rue iuiHi'£buiu<t« «■* -II »«*.i»-'"J •*■*• *• 
was in Scotland among a circle cf friends, very much saCsnec 
himself : and while Mra. Ticmeahwn", worried and unhappy. was 
nr-uinp wilh Edvard.forRettinj for the moment all about Vera; 
; ,."l «hile Miw Campbei W- ll«enir« to Rnlui with lhK 
roiiiine attention whieh the u.fortetiale cdtcatori ol hamamly 
9 ,>,»oW atuin by lo ne pjactiee. Not without ncUMwnt. n« 
wiiliouta passing doubt did Fane arrange all tic detaiii. U 
„ n . „ riiU,f<.r be wa* nol rich, and whzi mi-ht hapi>en toihero 
wai verr unceilaip. But it was only by moments that this cold 
sba low cam- ovw him— In deliver Vera and make her Ide ever 
after a dieam of iiapjxness to be happy himself beycoJ woids 
inkavingh^r. ihe« were the moti'es that were uppermost in 
his miad, and he waited with impatience for the MBI W 
p.oment The last Sep was precipiia-ed by the discovery oa 
Mis CainpWl'* P 3 "" 1 °' one °* ,hc mwrnnf walks whwd in? 
ulrl had lakrt.. and which a siip ai V.ia's pan had hetraycJ 

- 1'0 you mean to iay fQV g» out in iHe rcornog before I an 
up?" sakl Mm Campbell. Mary, who was present, made «l 
of every possible bind to bcr mistress, and evea side behind 
lier. suggcsing a fib. 

•' Yes." **id Vera, whoie moral failuie hid not pre so ft:. 
She trembled, but she told the train. " I have been out twice 
in ihe naming when it was very fire— but Slaiy was with me, 
i\,e added falieriigly. 

Hin Campbell ieni a srspicous glance at Mary, ba coild do 
no moie, ci there was no e^utcaee agaii^t her. " I Aim 
pcibapiofl the whole. Veia, it will be beilcr for yfti to haw 
vour bed baiugM «r.o i»y WO"* she said, ibis ioa»cd all 

'*' Into voir room, MtH Cauipbell f Wliy ? " die wid, vitb a 
iniivtriiig Ur. " 1 htvc always had a room of my own. D < 

" Vcs, bin ihen ihcrc were to reamu a»ain»t n. I wish you 
10 !>c in my loom nox. Don't say an)thm£. I km<* vhal I 
am doing, aad I am rcsp^nwUc iu ywui y»M. Marr. give the 
Ohtara to-morrow. Ii is too tee, I suppose, to-nght t. _ 

" Yei, Ml» Campbell, they've all con« 10 bed, or g>mg, 
j.ii.1 Myy. " III f« t'» ''- h'» ibing to-morrow." 

Vera weiii to li«< little room, munnwd by ihtt latt blow. No 
mere piivacr lo think, no more po«ibility ol getting her letters, 
Olid feolii'Sbcr 1k»i1 up*" ihcin, of idfcing about kirn to h«r 
aitcndaoi. Maiy followed her upstair*, a hu!e fnghtened m her 
turn fctlingtlifti ibu«iiM*hodoi»n», ivhieh wm eco mccilinj to be 
c .pifortablc. As long as things could go on without owning to a 
ci Ms It waabctttf f«n- Bui even Mary fell a certain ttetnbliiie 

•.'wVt -™ I « J»> 1 ■■" ,, "H"» » 1 rannrtf K-.r il." 
sakl Vea. " It has all come to an end now." 

"Oh! Mi" Vera," said the maid, deadfrieltencd. It wu 
Vera now, after being templed and led on so long, who took the 
lead. Sfce settled ererythint; in a few- mict words. "Stay 
Jk-M and sleep oa the sofa," sne said— which was a wise precan- 
tioii ■ (crolherwisc, Mary, struck with a sudden panic, va» capable 
in pure fright of betraying everything 10 Mis* Cauipbdl, alicaily 
CMilcd and full of alarm. 

rtial inoming, ataUn itwa* Kaicclydayhshi, *«», «:ihl.<r 
ni;id alter her, sole owl el" the hoise while siill Miss Campbell 
aii.l evtiyboJy c;>c in the big lodgbg-h»uae m fart »kcp. 

CIlAfl'liK XIV. 



her face drawn wit h jnxxly mk J.s!^s- Thrift mo -kr, 
all lbs eagerness oi hisyoorg OTg k S'^f3 in bs B-id. 
tocn by ccdoicting "noH 005 ;.^^^ 1 l^XS'A b^ done 



S'-.r r; : ; ; i 



ioos,res» 
itcntionand"o7mplicaiion in 



miac 
5»ciif.cc he 



a:) centcwion jot *ompne«w« "-/-" <a«. woaU have 
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^Landed, the saenfice of his «£ ^gS&MSSl her 
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" Moritrs, now y$u must eomc to a decision. Yon cannot 
keep uH loager ;n ^i^jiv-n*. Mr. Han wrilts tumc Dal there i» 
miy one vieani piate ir. the e*pe iitbu, aid that he cannot 
Icsve Ii lonser wifillcd 1111 li inun be Yes or JSo. ™ 
" I iiavu «aid No, Eddy, a hundred times." 

" Dw wiihout due conwleralion," he ciieJ eagerly. " Thmt;, 
moihe'! How often haw yoo sail tlist it was easier for every 
in-: w%ct\ a Wlow hod a ben( one way or onothrr, u+i*» \e 
knew "»hat he wanted to be. I never did till now; one thing 
«i«ihe same to me as arotlicr ; 1 was ready to do whatever you 
Ukl, and then >ou regretted Ciat I had no bent ! liut now that 
i nave a wish, a strong desire, >ou deny me, you will not giifi 
m; a plain omwer. "fac responsibility will bt on you, ' cried 
l-jlwanl wiili cuciieinenl, " ifyou baulk me. I feet I can do this, 
and I tlon'l t«ft « kat else 1 can do, a:»d I doa't care for ary- 
lliing else in We." 

lit; mi liut and nuahid uilh c.igc«uto Sac VM pakt Aid 



daty to resist lira, the ^<>« of ^doing so ^r^ oer hejrt n ^ 
■M know I b.« ibe i^ .i JnT^ *• mOl^^ 

in'n^W^^'n-i-^^t.iaS 

rWO^S, 
mwB+Z**m^m*** J .am speaking 

cf. I camot consent.' r-lmJi to his feet, his 

Do *hat you Ike, it doesn't m»l!er aty mjrt 
•' This is folly— itis madress, Edward. ,i^.i.,™i-n 

« Y*u «y i» " «bat y<o please.'' said thelaJ. wifta £■*■ 

think it is for the best | but you have crushed 
mc, snd I don't care now wist I do. 

"You will feel diSeren-.ly, Eddy.waen yc 
«+on you have ibnajhtof it more. " „.,_ ..t,,, ** 

■• ConMi'ereJ ! Thought 1 As if I aad done anything eUcftw 
«fa " he said, w.h wmcthine Uke MM ; a^ there ensued a 
tovVpuse, a pause which neitber brotes-jptd « Ja* -ft« • 
Si he M cc"y, and went away ttaWb hands down M 
the depths of his pociets. Poor Krs. fil l H i ^^ »g 
victnrioos. mil miserable. She had broken berboj ■***-£ 
hta SIX She knew it was for ras good, tat IdH, a^ be -dd.*e 
Jid. crushed UjB. she who would rtaher ^> Ma '?*^ff 
wif a boKhS tiiaes- She hafl Ml the ^W f ^ y—S 
Ihouch At thought herself astrong-m-nded woman ; *W«W 
she hVd refeMd Sun absototely she befan .o tbok would .t ha- 
been possible to let hi _ 
trv it, 10 » a certain cisTanee, to male tb 
what it rellv vM-trrka/* that might ba«* cured him ; «hc:cas 
IS I wccia be hU areai and ideal aflfciKfe I «""««^ 
wll iow she managed to live through the afternoon without 
conceding to Eddy's dowma* look, *••£« '^fElSSllaJ 
had re/used to hisentrealiej, but she did hold 1 our for Ae * 
»t again. She **w him u-and»nTiB »!*nrt H^- 
to go out, not caring fcr his cricket, aot even 

ikiap UP when ibe TbM cunc with ail iU n«« ; «■ h»n a boy 
:ikc Edward Trcmenheere can resist the^irff, hemus be bad 
mdced, Poor Eddy koked entirely broken down He in^l 
fcfe shoulder tp to his ears ind fcb hands dow-n nM bts poctes. 
He left off wbiMlin', he left off *o»Uirg.«<>d if md«d hismoiher 
had hrokw hi* heart, as he said, he paid her back in her own 
opiu »»"J bioke hofe- Ne«r had there been a more me^ncholy 
house than the vilh for these two days. At last Mrs. Irecen- 
hecrc coiakl btor it no longer. 

" Edward,'■ she said the third mcminj, throwing aside the 
diniiiutive, half eonseWuelf in th» eolpmnitv of the Circam- 
stances, " this is mere than I can bear. You look as ifyou had 
lo« ill r™'*"*^:. o'ly™ earefor— — " 

"So I harc/'hesaid sullenly ;and then with* look thit wrong 
her \eart h* a^dtd, «* Have patWnce a little, mother. Ihavelost 
,-^t deal nore thaa ycy ihink, the irst ihing 1 ever rol.y 
cor<^ for. I d»r**ay I *h*l be better after a while. b"Jt I can't 
look cheerful ill al once. Leave me alooe till I can* 10 miself 

"Vou break my heart," she said, "Oh, F-d<!y, if I couid 
givn in 10 you I would— but how can L, feeiinc as I do ? Aci 
you would be the first to blame »e when yoa ire <Mer, and sec 
things in ihrir true lipht." 

"I shall never do thit," said Edwjrd doggedly. " 1 he true 
ligSl ii «hat I hive been seefaa so lone. Kow I have fallen 
back into no light « all, and thai is what I must ptt up wilh lor 
ihe rest frf my life." 

Then mere was another interval ofgiooa ani silence—another 
dav *itb still !be same heavy languor upen hiia. Ms. Trenen- 
hecre was altogether overwhelmed, in the afternoon she went 
upstairs, and put on her bonnet, tying '.he siring* resolutely 
before the glass, and lookmg almost fiercely at her own pale 

" I am going to towi," she said, meetirg Edward on her way 
(o the door. " I cannot bear the responsibility you have thrown 

00 roe. 1 an going io conMili your father. If he thinks any 
thin; can be done to satisfy you I will put aside my own feelings. 

1 wit! not put myself in your way." 

A sudden leal of joy flashed over Edward s face. 

" now gowl you are, njoiber, how gunl yja are 10 rcc f be 
cried ; bit then he paused and shook his head. There was not 
much faith to be put In hU Caibcr. SUI1 a. glimmering of bopc 
him the moment he foitad that the quest ioa was not 
He wilked to t» roil«*ay nation with her, 
his face a;ready lightened, his head more erect, hs shoulders tn 
eheir usual pl»ce. He waimore tenler lo her thai ever he had 
beeii, compucctioDs, soiry for having mHei hei, now that be 
bmv a rerival of possibility that he nteht yet have his own way. 

Ii was a desperate resolutico which Mrs. Treaienhecre had 
taken : all her pride both as wife and woman wotld hive to be 
sacrificed. She would be obliged as good as to confess, $he who 
in her heart thought her experiment so much more raccessful 
titan her rnisbana's, that sbe had faied, iha; the mother 
was not enciigh, that she teqaired his aid to Influence and 
guiiie her boy. Only a few ,ieck» bctoic her hustatwl had 
lejeeied her proferca aid with scom; and now *h e hai 10 
go bumblv 10 seek h«, 10 layhfr pioUam before bun. Sbc 
M-alked to* the little station with a sense of humilUcion and 
donu'all in her mind wb;ch ke» *«y »n«:ifty could scarcely 
keep in balar.ee- Ne'er after wus giving in cecVl she holi up 
her head of of old before either father or son. If she had done 
wrong she felt that she was punished She could scarcely 
renvmd to Edwards risine cheerfubiess as the went along that 
ilreirybitofway. What an end i; was to all her pride. 10 all 
bcr theories ! A train hai just anived from town ai she ap- 
proichea ihe piationn of tie caintry station to wart for her tram 
coiaij up lo town. The people stresroing oat kej* her back till 
? l-.c began to fear she would be too hie. Ocng on w advance 
aiiSouslr, leaving Edward behind her, she almost ran against a 
gentleman who was cotning wiih cejual buie and cigcmtss In the 
-•ther ditcction, but whom ii her p:e-occu5ati«o she did not notice 
Rracnf to get out of his war. IIicq >hc stupjcd shoit ^udueuly. 



he cried earnestly, 
1 she sail 



riends. 

agio 

don't 
If the is 



stopped by ^.^..^^.r U «r«V A TUnJ 
^^wtt^^-^ '** "id. hoWing out I* haod^ 
»ouw."t com"b «ithin his arm, and leading her 

S'nSS^aade^tei «¥««««-«« to 

«S5" said Mrs. Tremenheere, exced too. I 
mteSU |Z V«, X - t eom.ur to Voa^Oaries. 

" God bless yon, my^ dear I 
safe with ye*, all w "*"- . 

" Of wboin are yoa spjahmg ■ 
with o* i™. Ead >; * rbeo w.r.i a ay. "Vera 

^r^nbWie v* .remuloos and [shaken. Ks eyes 

She L not here iben? Godhdpas! I Nougat she ns^stcer- 

taiuly kft*« gone **• >*«• . , 

Sb ttssscG his arm w;th bolh hands : 
SS/ff'm^ a "leltme what has happened ? Tell me 

It is right Ishoa-d know." 



There is nobody 
Something his 



ogup 

rely (unckidcd. 



••YeaTycs I «t « "S hI J*" sho"'** 

from Seotlaod, travefling all nigh; m 
answer to that woaan'i 
I thought, Ood help 
I saw yo 
cite Ih 



now. I came to yoa al 
n my mind. We are l>osh la 

her. Ada/ J»e went away two 
.1 t lia-^ env\" rows ;rom Seo 

• telegram. Then I came on to yos. 
' she was sore to be here ; aad when 
-Bet pride mist be a: an end and everyihmg 
... failed with Yen. I bave^driveo her tocespu; 
*^A re>e'eire we to 6 ad her. and how?' 7 
"il^Ieimg .0 yo-a with *» ™ w «*?5J m J 
mwih .- scid Mrs. Trenerdwre, wrth tears «. her _ eyes. I 
ETfilaT— — Iwaswminstoaskrournclp- 

•• Has he gone away, too ? ,,-.,* . 

..£ . hot wmechinB else," she said. » Oh • forgive ce, 
Charles, that is not so argeat. Ie» me about Vera, and we 
-\-> nlaii vhat i* best to be done witfiout delay. 
m SSSStMS »d «gS *» 2" turned down 
» mSt byway, holdine her husband', arm, dinging to it. He 
Lo3 ^ to bis story, and she listened, thea two beads dose 
^Mlhrr. their minds in absolute union, so one interest, in one 
-Vine He told her bow « had been tound our that Fane 
i, J tl! rt — A Vera to Worthing, and how it was proved at 
S that Mary, her maid, the dSighier Ol bcr om nu«. «s 
in Fares nay. and working for him with all her might. He 
confessed £t Niss CampbeQ had beea baid upon the gut, keep- 
inehVrinakindof imprisonment. 

" Carrrog oat my orders." said the pealiem father, " to the 
Iffier. without thinking of the spirit ; foe, of course, lhat was 
never what I intended. Wbal I intended was to mean* of 
wide and occapaaon to wean her from any fooiish fancy mat 
■nM have crept into her mod ; and, indeed, I did not even 
know that die cared for the young fellw. I only knew tha: he 
i;:pp3scd himself to be fond of her." 

"She is soch a child. It was cot to be eipected that yoa 
could ihink of any strong sentiment on ner.pan,*" said Mr*. 
Tremenheere, soothingly, " bat tell me more— Was he with her ? 
WM any cae with her i and sow, U she was so watched, usa inc 

gel away?" 

" She went away in the noraiag before any one was up. Dy 
the early train to town. Mary was with her. no one else, so far 
a« we can fnd cut- It appears," said Mr. Trcaienheere, with a 
look of shame, "that Nisa Campbell, hearing of some early 
walks she had taken, had threatened to take acr into her own 
tcom henceforward, to sleep there." 

"Vera would not put up with that. Yon neve knew 
how iraprtooos she was ; but if Mary was will her, and Mary 

only Charles, had yoa reason to think badly ol this Mr. 

Ftne?" 

" Badly t No," he saii. wilh some impatience. "' Ao He is 
a mere nobody, thai is alL Younger brother of a commonplace 
squire in one of the .Midland Counties— fuHt distantly rci.:ied 
to Lord Fanebury, with next lo nothing, and no prospects ih« 
1 know of ; a sort of haK-artsr, as nas been the itdiiiu la«ly 
wilh idle young men— a man who could g;ve fcer noting, 

neither money nor position, nor " 

" But lhat meant no harm— coaH not mean any harm ? Oh ! 
Charles, tneyarc both so young! and U you say she wai hauhly 
treated, my poor darling ! He had a good face ■" 

" Ada, you ire always ridiculous," he cried, giving iter arm 
in sheer impatience a hasty pressare with hi*.' " What has the 
goudnessof his face to do whh it? He waswdl-Iookingeiwo^h 
—the question is. What is 10 be done ? How are we to and 
b;r .* I have set a detetlive on his track, of course \Vbj Co 
you cry out ? Such things are done every day, and the ■>•;. . ! 
neea aot be aar the wiser. Bit id! ue, if you Luve *uy 
ssggeilion to make. " 

" 1 am iliiitkuig," she said. " But, in the first place you 
rrust come home and rest, and take some food ; yoa are worn 
OIL. Easy and t, whu «ie fioli awl unilml, man wotX u-j».*" 
" Ah ! " he said, dra« r ing a long breath- ' ' Yes, 1 am rery 
lit cd ; boi I did not c 1,1.1 ) -u vguU think of me wben "• - -> 
was ic danger." 

^'Ohl husk! hushl" the saii. "are we not *H one 
family, though we have been fools and divider! ourselves? We 
taall find Vera. She ie * ovvi rhi-), ihaugh she ii hjcp in-I 
young. She will not do anything there is shame ia God Wos 
her ! " cried the mother, wish tear* m her eyes. " wherever she 
is ) She may be toolisb and unhappy, bet she will vo! go wrong. 
Chatles, come home and take some rest, or you will be ill. 
Leave it for the moment to Eddy and me. * 

It would be useless lo say what 3lr. Tremeolieere's feelings 
were whea he foend himself in his wife's hoase, which she 
called "home • — the villa he had heard so often snofcen of, bat 
hail never seen. His anxiety and fangce blurted ihe sharpness 
of his personal feelings. He took the food that was served lo 
Mm without even feeling it strange that she shuuJd fill his gla»* 
with wine, and sit by him white he ate ; and vert to lie down 
aficr his long vigil while she went to Londou whb Edwird, 
no\vft!lyroosednp,andfortl<mcmientdehveiedfr^ 
ef Africa. Mi. TiOnciiheeie was cu kmcca yo-nguiac, ar.-l lie 
was vtry tired; and somehow puttir^thewl^troabJesoaiebasiriess 
i-i'.n other ha:, it se«m«d lo relieve h;n, aad gave i.ita 1 dence 
of immediaie ease which a lew boars ago would scarcely have 
seemed possible. No doubt her mother would find her. A 
woman would know what another woman was hkcry to do in 
Such an eriierrrency : and she was fresh as.vhe tan!, ami unlireil. 
whereas lis head was aching with weariness. He had not 
sk-pt for two nights, and scarcely had taken any food. After 
his wife and his son had left him. ie wandered over ihe boose in 
a tvriojs lar.gwr of fatignc nhi^h blunted even his snxietie*. 
The petty bouse, all stul aad vacant, tU twead rich landscape. 



Itnwnth, ibe ctnny air an! uiiiuith and (wtcrittcc worked uoon 
him like a spell. How Wrange it was tiat be should be here 
reposing himself, petting his bflrcen upon other shoulders ! Yes, 
' ' we arc all one family, though we have been foots and divided 
Dtirselves." How true thai was ! Mr. Tremenhcere thought he 
had s,i iu H himself, and in lie sltcnglh of lUat linno-ls and 
reasonable sentiment went and lay dowi and s^ept This new 
comer who went to bed in broad daylight, and who was ihoe left 
alone in possesion of the boose, was a grea! wonder and excite- 
ineat to the servants at the Tila. He wis " missis's husrand." 
but lie was to: "master." " Something wai up," everybody 
felt, from Jane, who was Mr*. Tremenbeere's feminine butler, 
to Sam, she boy in the garden. Hod be come and taken posses- 
sion, and ousted her altogether? The popabr mind has great 
Hm* u to what a rrasband can do. They thought Mn Trt- 
methcer* 's independence must have come to an end, and that 
ilie stranger had turned her oof. 

CHAPTER XV. 
THE GIRL'S EKUra 

" M:SS Vera, oh, where will yen writ till T re-ei and let bin 
know f Stop a moment, oh Miss Vera, please. Let me run aid 
let hitu know i However is he to cone, Mtss, if you won't 
let me teil hlro ! Oh Miss Vera, please !" 

"Come closg, come along; the train is going,* said Vera. 
Sbe lind taken the lead at last. She did not know what she wat 
joing to do, aad kid no (bought of separating herself from her 
over, whose ssgEesjion had pot this flight i»lo hrr mind, and 
(those presence seemed a necessary part of it Bat for the 
moment she was desperate, and to her etcited mind it seemed 
that Fane mus: know of it by instinct, Sbe kept bold of her 
maid, holding her fist. She had never gone anywhere by herserf, 
iioi been left iliac in aay public plate. M n\ wo toller than 
ihe, — older.— used to moving about the world Vera held her 
with a clutch on her arm. — hot. ling her by Roral tore* rather 
than ph)*icaL " I shall die if yoa leave me," she said. 
*' Come,— come ; the cbwf thing is to get away." 
" but, Miss Vera, Mr. Fane I* 

Vena .-■''•■ no answer, but chitched her : ■ er, drawing her 
into a carriage, it wi» * liaiii theily ejed by wxunci 
Hnd people given to very endy hour*. Vera thought 
iiuihing of ibe tickH*. b*t Mary did ; whose code ot respecta- 
Uihiliiy was dreadfully wounded by this 'jnauthorecd rDtrusion 
into a public conveyance- And they had ao luggage, either, 
—nothing except a small buck tog, .■ :.■ wnich tee man 
had thrust her youtg mistress's lklle trinkets,— many of theai 
(be useless an3 valuelcii ornaments of a diiki. It was tbe 
qnnintcs; half-comic version of the flight of tbe traditional 
prinosra, with ber devot*^ ett*«d»nt and her j«w*'e_ The beads 
- nil the little locket* in Mary's bag were as unlike the casket of 
li -T-i ■■:■ :1s which, the heroine of old romance was boand to take 
with her, as little Kiteen-year old Vera was unlike that impas- 
sioned and poetical personage. When ibey were fairly off, and 
bevond the reach of any immediate stoppage, in the carriage by 
themselves, it was Maiy's Wait that worked the most anuously. 
As for Vera, ;nc dropped lack in her comer *iib jh-'.-:i:. of 
rest and relief for ibe w;»racnt. She bad escaped. Nobody 
irainr than a raiWay goard could climb the step and 
t the win Jew,— no Miss Campbell could cone and 
her with suspicion in her eyes,— do lover, too urgent 
loo impntMOuet, could frightes her youth with terrUK r^^ges- 
tions of marriage. Maniage ! The idea frightened her almo-;t 
as much as Aii*s Campbcil did. Btr: for tbe oioown: both ia* 
tii«e terrors were at a disance. >>"o one cookl say " Vera, 
il is time for Kollin ;" or, "Voa, in three days we saall U 
married." She wai safe; and for two hours site leaned back 
nod rested, for it was a «low train. 

Mary however, had her bands fulL An elopement which 
did not «>d in a marriage was a honor to think of; and tae fact 
ibal Vera'* flight was premature, that tbe marriage could not be 
for two days yet, and that Kane knew nothing of their suddca 
*mi- —this was a complication of tliiSccfcies *ntch k rejoireJ 
a'l her skill lo meet. When she had extricated herseir from the 
fil* of hCT troubles by parinj the fan: to the g-ard,-and owwl 
it almost emptied both their parses to do this,— she set herself 
lO be conaidctation of her after- prowdrojt. And m her 
ihouehis :hcre arose a very mat little plan. She bad at first 
intended taking ber little mrifress 10 Ine boose of her recthe., 
who lived near Haaspstead, and who, a? I have already said, 
h-».J beet Vent's nur*e. Tins had been »ettrtd when she 
h-.d arranged the flight with raw for the eve of ihe 
inteatied ir.urri.ge day. But as twodays mo* elapse, and there 
n-ouM. no doubt, be immediate pBKwi, Mar. cvnhed a ame 
asWIC amngenent out of her busy brain. She resolved lo taxe 
Veil —P»' to her o»n inotbct, whoa, the porsners woald m«* 
i --lv ihink of— bat to the sister of her young man,— the 
TJ Quitoin with whom Mary "kept corapanj — o. 
"bom nobody at Ji>de Park Square kaew anythtng. Wheal 
.he had •eiiled th» to her perfect ^&enoa, Mary had 
k isure to rcsl, and indeed to dote,— a refreshment aaich, what 
w.ih aniiclf and what with carry rising. At _ reqared muca 
sic woke up only as the train amvta in Laiasuu, *■-* e* *^ 
voane mistress instantly into a rat- 
' "!>e settled all where were 
ail to me," said Maty. Upon which 
^,.i faced her conductor with the appalbng aiatement, 
•• hit to II ydelVrlc Square" _ 

" T)h iSSm grjeions rr.e ! she has gose otf of her sees« t ! 
I hi maid. S »0h MUsVera! stop a raorneat -'think . 
IS ro. all we know Ml \**SA*~2 



nicic 
look 



.here were going. Miss Vera ; leave il 
itch Vera p«t back her veil, 



like fwc 



nUKD> 

« Inscribing 
Stnobop 

" 1 am go'rg. 
Hyde 1-ark Square, 
I thin* right. 



faieves ! Ves, Miss, William btrcct. 

■entonvtlie.— 'Jut is the address " 

S," said Vera, drawing kersetf *» home ■» 
Be cuict, if J«a p^east-I shall do «bat 
}*, ™ tell me f* and with that she P« be- 
ad beer 



liiradO 

WU a"bns:n«5 ! Mary *cf>. 

she tried everj argument si 



handred, Mari 



"cm aids— a' ; ^^ wtaJi aoJ ,„,onsttaied ; 

could think of ; she poured oat 

si;r n adeno^Sbul Se'did »* yield «e xxa whatever 

her aitendant might <*y. Fine >" said .wary; "he can't 

" Whal U 'to Hist % h?»" bee? foS the house. 
come to you there, M**, «J" h , f Vera ; but to 

^ ?££S& « SpbiV^h ; and wta's K . b«jme 
, thinks yw the light of hu eyes I 

' the OBBP 



thm 



( ,f (ha poor younC ^ , !^^ H '^'v*e^i ,r 'J^''c«v.i..ned with 
And what'* to hecomc of „»«.»« }^ w ^ cwr if , bat's 
a„ outburst of tears. 'I » < ~ 'in turn *e o5 wtthou: a 
what you're «g««g **> wiS I& either, for all a. I'«tao 
character ; and 1 can t "J^^SSSg of you. baiipuxss, 
doing it s been for yOfl. * *e t«" 



and Eiotcr will say aft it's is otdeis I ouglil to 'a been tlilnkini> 
of. And ch goodness gracious ! what am I to do?" 

" Do not be frifibieced. Mary." said Vera, like a little princess. 
"I shall write to papa— le is not al home, and there will be 
time to explain everyihmg, and |o show hin that it was Miss 
Campbell who dxl it all. 1 have done wrong tco," said Vera, 
faherbg ; " but I will tell tint everything, and 1 hope he ritt 
fergivG as all- We mast trr and do rijhl now." 

"That k ail very well, Mist, after you're married 1 ,— they 
always does, after they're married, go down on their knees, and 
say as they're sorry. But how are you ever (o be married, Miss 
Vera, going like this, as bold at brais, and quite open, to the 
Square?" 

" 1 don't want to be manied, Mary," said Vera, growing vrry 
?»d, and speaking very low. 

Upon which Mary altered a _ scream of disgufl and honor. 
" Oh. how code you go deceiving him— how eot.ld you take 
him it like this !— to break his heart, poor young genucmau !" 
she said. " If he goes to the bed after, you mark my words, 
Mbs Vera, ill! be all ilongof you !" 

This bkached Vein's cheeks once more, though it did not 
chang? her resolution. She did not wish to break Far.A hetrt, 
—very, very far from lhat. What she would have liked would 
have been to see him every evening,— to get those letters,— to 
be ahrays the one woman in the world,— his princess,— his 
better life. None of these privileges was she willing to part 
with ; and pcihap» aTtcr a long time il might be pukibk to 
reconcile herself to the appallin* idea of being married, only 
aoe at pr**ent ; — but indeed the very last thing in the world lhat 
would have occurred to her tvas to break his iicart. 

She had her way, however ; and went, in spite of al! Opposi- 
tion, to Hyde Park sqjare, where her appearance startled v#ry 
much the small household, consisting of Jervis and a charwoman 
who were lsft in charge. Mary, however, waiting the best of a 
bad business, explained very glibly that she had come with her 
joung mistress on a varietr of businesses ; deputed by Kiss 
fcamphd! to take her place,— to 50 to the dentist's, to jo to the 
dressmaker's, af.d varicus other inissions besde ; and Jervis was 
willing to be deceived, while ihe ehatwoinau was stiong hi the 
lappycoevktion '.hat it was none of her business. Fine, whom the 
dc-eryoune;wcn»n contrived tosammcinby tslitgrsm j.ist as Miss 
Campbell summoned Mr. Tiemenheere. arrived that akemoon, 
mnl tad an interview with Vera in the de*cttcd shades of Ken- 
sii^toa Gardens. He was ia a great fright to find that she rod 
gone horse ; but afterwards was brought to approre by the plea 

LTOUgat fonh tiy Mjij,— llt-l il "«a tin Lut (tUsv ■« .ihish \l,tj 

were hkely M lock for the fugitives. 

When aba g° l home aft«r tkig interviav, during which, in 
terror of her lover's renionsirioces. the poor child hid dissembled, 
and said nothing about her newly-formed resolution. Vera wrote 
to her father a k>ng account of hew it ill wis,— how she could 
not ber Miss Caiipbe^ any longer ; how Oswald Fane wished 
her to marrr him, out ihe woulu rather wait if pnta would only 
come at once and stand by ber. To this, however, she added 
an energetic postscript, announcing her intention rot to ei^u up 
Oswald Fare. And then ihe wrote to lhat petsonage himself, 

agirg him to pan'oaher,— ealloig him for the first rime her 
_carGs«'3ld."»iurir.ff him that she should always love him, — 
always think of rain ; and perhacs, sone time after, when she 

was okier— if He «i-l wished it Hat bow coaUS she— how 

could she be married n-iw ?— Mary earned this last letter to him 
and cemforted bira in fris terror, tfeclariug thix atlgirla fch jaat 
lie that at the Ia« monicn!, but that there was nothing reolly lobe 
apprehended. * ' It ean'l be wid but wh.t she* dreadful young, if 
you come to think of il,' ; said Mary— "six years younger 

"But girls are often married at sixteen," said Fane,— he had 
pot hu. wits sufficiently alwat hitn to pay Kaiy a convhmesl, 
a* she expected- He too Ie« it to be very serious l*eor lm!e 
tender darliag * Was his love cruel to her ? Ought he to have 
wiited without being tedders? Ought be tohave taken odim- 
tigeof her helplessncw and Ionelmets? This dioufihl male 
Oswald's piUow very u«eaay that night lie was a bpttcr roan 
(ban hi himself knew. Though it was hard, it seemed to him 
almort as if he eould taerihee himself for Vera'l gooi. But 
then, who would take are of her as le woild? To pre her 
back into the hards of her father and HiM Campbell would be 
barbarous. He could sot do so,— certainly, he sata to tumself, 
that cruld not be for Vera's cood. 

Thu*TuesdBvpi*Sjeil;Mr.l'reinennecie t posiin|(tli»oiigai-ondon 

oa the Wednesday morning, had not time to go to hisdescrted 
hotfse, nor dJd he think it ncccwar, , ond agam U.e Jrng <lay cr.r.r 
on while he wen to the villa, and her mother resumed Ihe 
searchinLondoo, hurrying from cne place to another, — 10 the 
bouse of Mks Mcadowl. to Fane's lodgings-who -ml denied to 
ber. akhoaoh he waiched her with g-eat trepidaion from an 
toper window— and to the house of the nnrse arHaitipsiead. 
Vera passed (he day fa the gloomy hou>e at Hyde Park Scjuate, 
scarcclyvcnluiing to look our,— wonderlug "hat *» P»«s to 
h»poen to fatr,-ir her father would arrive :a tone, a if she shotld 
havTio be married, o. what «a. to be done. Jervis. too. hsd 
his mind. There was " sowethitg up, hefeit 
«ie dtd at ih- wil^ T and Jervis. an ol^ fantiv 
consider whether he ought noMo taic sonic 
He would have made up his Band, probabiy, 
«aicb«dy — he could not tdl 



cany -ionghts i 

o.™, « Ik. O-r 

servant, begin t 
active part in it 
aad written lo 



horn— after all 



l»d 



all 'he 
Ot been 



the mischief was done. 

Mrs. Tremenhcere aod her son drove abcxit the t 
afiemoon. Mu* Meaoows was gone, aud V 
heard of there. Asking after Fane at h& club, thej were told he 
was in Scolhnd-and at his Iodehu«--lbat he was not at hone. 
Thm they went lothe detecli-e who had traced him, and had seen 
dgM in close conversation with two young wemen at Kcisttigt^ri 
t,ardce9,but being diraetcd to look after the eenlleman. aadpaa 
fcilc attention to the women, and hid let them steal away, he cottld 
not tell where, "rhat must have been Vera ind her maxl, saw 
Mrs. Tremccheere, and Immediately drove to H. m p H aa d , ««, 
after some trouble, she found Mary's mother, who declared she 
k:,«w nothing ; b«t did it with so guilty an air that the pursuers 
went back to get another detective, and sent himto £"P"P* 
vainwarcb ci the old woman's louse. In reality, she «*aju 
innocent- and ignorant as «h« of them ; but she had I rece .«.l 
ra .ncimation from her daughter that ^V^w ,£tS 
«me to her house, and rJierefow looked gntlt; when the awstjoa 
waTtut to ber. By the lime thic wa. d,ne .: was grown* blC. 
and the race uasucccsslul Mrs. Trcmenheere m ^Ae tme 
Another night I ind i«y child somewhere. 



she grew. 



eh no one to like onre of her : ■ mii ;-"■ 
' I cannot lea« London to-night, Eddy 



about, 
hands. 
herc '. " 

■• Bat my father, — 
atythirg during the night." 

"I can be on the spot," she saw, with an 
empb^is, poor soul. "Go down to him, *J* 



u'i 



m bar 

ast be 



inxjous he will be I Vi 



consacus 
Luj, aad 



comfort him, and te"! him I will slay. V .:; can come cock wt^h 
him to-morrow, for she isevidetuly in London. No, better not 
do *nyth«ng till I telegraph; hr Inoked creadfalhy worn and 
shaken, He is not so young as he used to be. Be kind to lUu, 
Eddy, and let him Inowl don't blame him, — ac lest not at 
this moment I dare say he never ihoaghi nha: barm be 
might da.'* 

"' t *hall aa« nothing ab>™i barn o« blame eahe*,'* »a-l 
Eduard ; " he looked very niLScrable. If yoa 'lon't telcgra;^, 
I shall brine hin up to lowa by tbe eleven o'clock train. .\:,J, 
motber, where Jaall yoa go ? " 

Then Mrs. Trrmcnheere :q«ttedthat t-'nuge return lo ccmnon 
sense of which Vera had been the o-iginaior. She tookc' ai 
hec son, and sail gently, " I am go-in- to Hyde lark Squaic" 
"Mother (" 

* Ves, it is tbe fittcsf clace,— I never coghi to hare left it. 
If your f-thcr pleases, I nil go back again lot good. Wc have 
done haim enoiigh liy our divisions. My prole stall doc stiixl 
in the W3y any longer. If onJy my poor Vera, myianoccii! 
litllc darliag, may be found ! ** 

Edward wen; away confounded. Hxne to his father, in the 
house which w=» not his father'* The boy did not know how 
he should like it. He felt half auantd, and wholly startled 
and taken aback, — scciethcg as a boy might ted whose mother 
had told him she wasaboal to marry again. 

And Mrs. Tremenneere, with a heavy heart, drove 10 Hrde 
Park fi.purc. Ji *m ike ii:i, ■*. plan to* her to go, — tbe finest 
place to take her lost child to, should she find her. She soiled 
sadly at Jcrvis's astonisbed bee when be saw ber. 

" Ves, Jervis, yoa may be surprised ; it is trouble that has 
brought me, b-it 1 hope not trouble that will last. Mr. Trenxn* 
heerc knows lhat I ha*C coaie, aid I due nr you can nana^c to 

S've me a bed. What is lhat I heat opsiari ? Jervis! Has 
e man c'i- criiy * Are yon having •ttitors in the h.niir while 
the family is away ?" 

Sha stood in the hall, looking up tbe big cingy Londan stair- 
case, wondering at the soind o* v«ces,-^cmrig ami exe br-a- 
liotri. and a kinc of straggle. Ttien a light young siep came 
ntahiug down ibe >!air»,- • UlUe white Ague, like a fihoie, with 
flood* of hair about hs shoalders, aasbed round 'he winbj^s.— 
appeired,— disap|tearcd. — (hrew itscUwita a shceh of toy iatc 
Mrs. Tlesrciiheere's arms. 

" Vent I" she said, with a greal cry- Where, Imt at hone, 
and by ber mother, should the c£i!d nave been found ? 

CHAPTER XVI. 
COVCtBHOS— THIS FATHEB'S SHAKE 

" Vou hsv* beard colbiiw. I nppotf >" said Mr Trmmherra 
huskily. He grasped bis son's arm with a band that iretoblcd 
as iliev met in ttc middle of the road. 

" Nothing, >», but ciy nKHher ha* Rayed behind to be on t'nc 
spoL She seems to be fail of bope." *a»d tddy ; and then he 
entered intu the details of all they had done " I ahoald ha<« 
stayed too, bat mamma bkes to do things herself ;' said the lid. 
" 1 dare say the U quite right, for *!■* .We iheai bee ; and ibe 
sent me down to make yoi^ r mind easy." 

"Un«ts>'. yoa mean." said his Ja^hcrwjth a forced sroi* ; 
" till she b found, there b ao peace of mind ha* me." 

" At least yoi know ibu she is on the spot." eatd Edward, 
unconsciously copying his mother's emphasi*; aad then they 
walked do-vn the dark road together.— scarcely seeing each 
Other, stilt lcs» Uoowing eachotho. Mr. Trcvcobeeic kept tot-l 
of bit son', arm. 

" 1 did no: think I had any nerves left." be said ; "J I never 
could have supposed twenty boars* journey aad twauays*anviciy 
would haw taken so much out of rac I got MVss Campbe'r> 
telegram a: ten o'clock on Monday, and since then— but 1 hue 
had a sleep ibis afternoon,— I must not count this afternoon. 
Yoar mutter bis a great deal of cocgy, Ned * she W a very 
clever woman. What a pity we did not get on i II would h;vc 
been bcltci for «e all,— better foe V*ra, poor chikl. anderen faf 
yoa,— though nccbinghas happened to you,— if we had all been, 
as we ooghr 10 hare been, in our own home.*' 

Edward's hem trembled at tnis address. His mother mr*i:: 
have been cpl to yield abou Africa ; but this father, this man 
of the world,— wouM be yield? Ibe yoting fellow had a 
moment of sharr convict with himscu' ; and then he resolved to 
make a plunge Into it, and know hb tale. 

" Hy mother a-as just going to consult you about me wten 
you came, lir. ThprB is a ik-nj I have set »y heart op«i whth 
she docs U'M apurove oC My axuher is very fctsvL Tbo±;'i 
she <loe* not api-rore of it. she coald not bear to see me cut 
■ and as a Last chance: for me she sari she wouki conso't 
'i wander if >-ou will be on my skk ! Ob, sir!" said 
rd, throwing =11 the exprcsioa which the darkness deuic-l 
1 coua:enatce into hit voice, "yoa can't think of what 
importance it U 10 ine. 1 t^Ad yoa before I ahoald oarer be o 
ereat schohr. I am an oat-of-door fellow. — good at walkia^, 
Ind that s-ctt of thing, not at bookwork. I oeyer kce* what I 
could do wiib myself lhat woukl be aay good nil 1 heard of 



dowi 

a. 

to h 



"Weil, what is it? Let rae hear," said .lis tamer. - 
rerv much afraid il mjst be something nonsensical as you 



I m 
ire so 
_ ;h in earnest aoott it ; ana ny aSrite .. of liute »-«f j-* 
I(0 w,-my mind is all ukea up about the other atlair. Ncvcr- 
Itpilril let me hear what you ha\e got to say. 

There was a pause. It was strange how much more dLrv-.t 
Edward felt it to state his case 10 his father thaw to his cyxher. 
Immediately, all that might appear absurd o his lanatio.m,— 
his own izneraace of the subject, aad his v«*y fadn hi me 
travc'ler.-ippearei to him as Mr. Tre*enacerem«hr >ce them. 
He htd ber.i» ai«iy when b-- nsc-th*e toab •»"• view ol ttie caw; ; 
Sit the nSmea? L saw « with his .father's eyes, ccryth^g 
seemed to cban«- The ocanirg stae cut of ns own washes 
[he rSe cot of tea rca«..s Ile^kcnJ aa»i bertaWd, « «p.« 

■•"Si, sir." be said, with a tloggexl detenrdaatioa to bare it 
nut " Mr, Kast was do** here one day talkmg aaout b« 
Afnon Mission. Nobody ever hail such uelfo upon me. I 
made no ny m«d at once that to C o with kim was the thing I 
ccu'd do best ■ and I had a letter from ton the otter day, 
saying there was one f lace dill open for me. A woman, .though 
the h£d mv*he. in the uortf, sees these lh.n« n a dtSertnt 
?hC said poor Eddy, era^uraged by Jus fathers sisence 
■•She thinks of the enstanee, and the hardvn.ps ; and my^t 
chance is ttai pehaus you »^bt see rt m 1 « a. Here Edly 
came to a breaihless pause, and waded for ht» answer wt± a 

! r i. p Mr i're^ienhcere been la txltcr spbio be would Ka'e 
!au S br.i ; but, fonsma^y for Eddy he was not ia _good spMa. 
He .-as worn not and ilcgUKU , and amuble as perhaps be hail 
never been before in to* fife, " My dear ^ed, ' he said gently. 
L.i the d-trlr-aas, rauab" ali the bd's hopes lr>- the so&ncSa ul 
b>. tone, "oheker I niiclii have agreed or disacreed wan your 



111 

dir 



mother scarcely malic* In thU h«ance. 1 am afraid It wil 
a disappointment 10 VOU l[ yuil )mv B »J>«el JdVir hart ll|i JMI 
but the l*et Is »I«M li to he ivo eniifcHiLon in- Afiicn UIHW 
KorW? HiieUriwrrt tol. That Wf clover Win >* «P; 

Ci y Vill nut lU Mm a mm, m-lilier wffl <JM*mi|wiU ; and 
h^pfiiltlt.ti DM indie.1 lU thin all. No niic will B o with 

nieni.bywhlehfcewiiW molt* wmflfht^' » M Mr. Ircnu-it- 
httvc. " * *-'«"«* ,,e mKUkwn, yw brww, in my noalihm i awl 
10 rwt may mahe it up wHh yctw mother, ami rrlicve Nil WIDJI 
-noon ft*, vwi ehoow," Then movril by on amiable lra|nil«i 
for Ihe buy ple*wd Mm— lie added, " 1 urn wry BtF> for jour 

cited the lad, w 



dluppotattnvnr* Ned 

11 1" Hi, ii iJuen rm< matter 
Hfrir-eanuiO 



Ihnk waten'ef bhternei* Burped up Into IfrTwnrd i 



eyes bW '"' unwuely i he dart new cone ciOed 1 EmHL A nd ■BtlrtfOO 
mi Kwilwh buy'* aavng* code of honour, In wade a hrav* effort 
at once to talk" or other thing*, ami cov«qd the win he hnd Got. 
No weird should any one hem rmn* on the ULhJcet from lili Ji|»i 

wilh hli will. The pnin Biting to likD llial SjibUbh kw i but, 

Jllie iliu boy Whom It duenurcd, he wmiM mthcr (lie Wwi 

vJllpllkllt. . 

Arid hew Mr. Tremmhearcwn* of mawiwm Mb ion man 
the hgy'i mullwi would h.ni- luin, ShoWOUld have tell I he 
King fui Kdward bb ilmrply a. ho foil It Tor himirlf. She wuiMd 
hnvu lovlahed ftlh"M»ftnd nymiwiilitftle tentlwwjAOB Itppr) I'')" TO 
mnku un for hit Buffering. II" father did notbnm rfw »"'"■ 
I i.r one iliini! he did not nitty millio how prcot Ihe Mowwiui 
I mi ho vii lorry Cnr the diwnppolmmeiil ~-«id *« wire, nod wm 
done wlih tit mill miked about other ininan forcing fcddy lo 
antwei liiiti r and helping him (0 keep dawn ihe pMin. Hut, poor 
Mluw. he hatl a Imd iMahi .«f U when il wm ton lair W «it » 
iiny l-'ii^T. li ..Miicritcd Vera from hla miwL aftrl *|l h'» 
ftnvUHy sbnui her. Vrru ivat Inii ft rtrnnMr to him after all I 
nnd this was to clow a misery, uml *o iiclir l 

T7w father nnd «on flUWfl hut a mlwrniHo htiflfclMt vtxt 
m-ornina. " I mmt gel oft" to town. I cannot dchy ranceTi 
Mifl MJ. r.cihtahecrfe "Whea you rocwlder wlkai« that 
untiappy child may bo— what may lw Einiipcmnj lo hci*,— |wrnapt 
at ihm fellow's mcicy, «oiifn»Hi hiin I No» nft, I end t «tfny.— - 
«tnn"i tibk rnc, Yoar inuth^i muse hn*t =w nenr*, oi <.lic wouhl 
Jiove leU-r/aplicd Tjefara now." 

" I nmoiiilc neady, dr." «aU Eflwnrd. They Were hrfli «T 
llicm iwle nnd mmerable ( awl Mr. Tremenhcew, forpllihg 
nhauW £dwtrd*i own iavni* of trouble, wan touched by this 
MippMcd BWpiwTiy. "You dmi'i know m«h of your »i«tcT. 
he haid. " I will not fore*-., my bpj- f h*W ><»u ve tlwown ycunelf 
into is. TIwh: Cod, wlwn we find her we II he a more united 
family, Nc<l f *hcftnd you will hftvo U help mo wish your mother, 
Shfl i* a woucl wonuirl, Inll for my pari I am not proud ; ami I 



taj reward, iTiIb I' 



Hon", mind mukihg I lUriMe if ^~^ ^ ™ "^ BWM 

,d Sv e rtSuL tai- - - * "' ** "™ wi1h a ^ s 

renil •v ,,l P i 

nn«l ihotocn air. iieniemiKtv •"•*■- *•—--= ft ; 

i| clwerad fftP*M;™ 1 with a 

He |fitt»pccl hit Itwi" ^^ m 



.vi» wiilwikt favLiicULion 

Lnii&ii Bomviiitien doe* 



m .nd w ... ii.. P.'h ?; gsr'^^^tt 

1« .11 be ..it fiili* » >•* Va " V( hi- Wr.l lawn n„ (Iw 

of h« ? --y. Varj b«tl to pin t tor J « r ^ |cWi(lcl|lfltWw * fp| 

tn-imihun yet MrebUoua mra. . ( (|w tra |„, lo hcM«ge iHe Mttrf, Jon " ^ J; 1 ; "J h kdfJ M c fTuc* lan-lly 

« Cotne aluna/he ufl | T> I aniw »t W*ffK o*« U In Ml* T«em«ift«h*. ^"^"^^JKffiiffl » Hwlc Pari 

but I ^eliow It I. wile, to end-wo. «••.«* Xita that Mr.lremefl K»rj no J ^Jg^^lV? of a comli.ultanal 

Oqtiwr. hut KdtMd tu lw «fcr unun p 

KSUbii 



but icmcliow it >»«'";« ,0 « no «£ "rWZ, mmlitrhuthe 
KUytlon. It faeln like Arfiw wmcihlnff. \-J* f "^ ,' " ..^lo nf 
bPMoflt.iayl.is to loWfc V'Mt b p.e.iy w- >■- - 
(hi. ! What a fool J waa-fiood I'Wireiji I *•« ■" "» ' Wjicn 
aifccd It, nrt to let to haw ihe *h]W here. . , „ 

h^'c think of that aow. ilr," «M Ha1e&X5B 
«3^ HewaawfyiorTyfnrhkfaiher. ^ I ^ K ^'S 

Sw Uillu .pace which" hS bM gfttM "jM^ffSS 
Un the p5n.» of vie*, imi whidi ilH ( y bote "HWa 
Mttplftd eye.. It wanted lull an ll-iir yeltn he tin. luM 

bQ > into the Iioum llmt Eu m kM d*. a. "*^2Si"^ i 
wlfa'a W f11kn B table, and u«d the pa ? «r will b ii «^* *'- 

muther <lnTc when he had im ^f-^f* ^ThS 
■ M.ny .l.r«t wl.h "Ada 1 «mM«o«ed on » r W w W UM I ^^ 
!b,cr of «he enKBije.nenl brlwce« Ada UngH ™ ^'™; 
Cutimii moment Iot auch a ntnlhlwance I bm ,h '. m ^ * v .r 
wakened Mlth mneh IIBUnial feeling, «d M «q ^ /^^ 
leal it. "I Ihink It muit he ft (wl »^n. ( he Mid half i» 

himtplfi "onco I look her paper lwfuie — — _ _ , . * 

TB wo. Inier,n.pt«l by a touch on hla dwwW*-, «« J«VF 

iip"^ar1y upttttln Che M&*^UgU^x^ 

"CU*Tk/r n«id SB wife, Lftltnt him Uy both l.amh, I ^nt 
to our hou* M niip-ii, whom mfiaitW ' wteft ^W «J 
n.mi)e<l | MBd there, al home, where ihe ot. B hi t*l bj. iftfl ^»« 
Io, lt jht Whm heen all Ihia time taking care o!lior,-I fiwnd 

th »CodM W i you, Ad*l" htfU ^^^ffJ&ft 

forced from him hy ftfl "urpriio and the Jw, And Am M 
made a Wmd clmek n her, hh eyea U nfi full, ami nt I er Imo 
hi' arlM. " Vou have found her.— and I have found you , 

And HwMlhtMtfcil ihewfooUahpcopleendeJlh^rinMnmonlal 
flOAPwd. They bad had I en yeamolit, whwh WBtwi.amly cnoucn, 
and ii had not aniwcra^. But the reader mint not Ima^tte ihot nil 
the cmweciucnna ffiiptmi tofO thlw air when t ^J7 lM M»{*"™* 
M«h otheft faandf ai Mr. Buri A Mean baffidi(l*n had done. 
Krtward's heart wnded after a while. Ihouffb It wai very KW 
hut il would not have mendeii ao eaaLly had. Owfemmenl ami «ho 
Oeoffrapbic-jl Society encouraged mate*! of making an end 41 
the e«|idition of Mt. Rtrtram l*ft«< And Providence, though 
It interfered on one »ide in ihla way did not interfere on tnc 
other to make an end of Oswald Kane. He blood ill WM 



Mm^SffttWS h.dktaya for the rrtpoftrfbll ly and lAgj 
hh wnvdiv e, Mi« Campbell. J am K ad lo-ay.^ad haj*1 
cmu^h money to mhn mm « rniltK ■* f>rl«reyoun« tflrU 

d "imndl XC W< rcawlllnf her WOrtlonj m W e, hff their chihi. 
Ma ? «i™ SinJ»rf, aa "he deserved; bul I fear h^Uhiw 
W.« W* thereby I he waa enabled lo marry hef ( ; ua«ltnwu, 
E^Shad oJeu-ronff all wnnd, ""V'uVa^t to da Z 
w|MC Jh£w a H»m*e:? The only pervmwlw bad a right to d i mi 
«u Klinor M«4flW* *hn made ft ape«h to the reunite family on 
fhVmntni of the day on which 0*w*ld win. firU revived IfflOHfi 
thrm, and Vera'! happineai iancimncd by h« inranta. UU 
M.ado^ Mihed baelc Ihe vifiOWi njigi of prey hair fiotu her 
Vo»d foicttead and held oat Twr omnmcid nghl hand. V^ 
iwp^ld foolv ar nhe wkl. " arid yew two young one* I don t 
kno* which of ynn have made yonwelvea the nw»t rtilWulOUfc r 
^at again*! IhiiObwin happiness which you have no ralrt 
o All of you In your turn have come lo me in ihj depth j oi 
desoair. and employed me to intercede for yon. I never did 
the W Koo.1 by my attempt*. HftW <l*re you, "hhnui eiihei 
rhyme or r^nn, and every law of jiwllc* agaLnii it, be *u 
happy now?" 



